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Queen of Athens. 
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Advertifement. 

THE Subjea of the following 
Scenes is fo ancient, {o flight- 
\y mentioned by Hiftorians, and £o 
fabulously treated by Euripidis in his 
^Tragedy of lon^ that the Author 
thought himfelf at liberty to make 
die Story his own. Some glaring 
Circumftances he was obliged to ad- 
here to, which he has endeavoured to 
tender probable* 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Ross. 

N 

T}ROLOGUES of oUy the Ltam'din Lanpi^gi faj^ 

JL Were merely Intxodu&iwis to tbe.Plajp 

Spoken by Gads^ or Ghofts^ wr Men who mw ^ 

Whatfer was previous to the Scfnes in view i 

And eomplaifantly came to lay before ye 

The fiver al Hmdsj and Jrindtr^s of the Story. 

But modem Times and Britilh Ruks arefuch^ 
Our Bards biforeband mufl not tell too mmh % 
Nor dare we^ like the nei^bVring French, adait 
Enfn Confidantes^^ who might inttruSl the Pit^ 
Bj ajking S^uejtions of the leading Few^ 
And hearing Secret Sy which before they knew^ 

Tet what ive can to help this antique Piece 
We wiU attempt.'^ur Scene to-night is Greecoi^ 
And^ by the Magic of the Poefs Rod^ 
This Stage the Temple of the Delphic God! 
IFhere KingSy and Chiefs^ and Sages came ff old^ 
Like modem Foolsy to have their Fortunes toU; 
jfnd Monarchs were $nthrarid^ or Nations frad^ 
As an old Prieft^ or wither* d Maid decreed. 
. Tet think not all were equally deeeiv*dy 
Some kneWj more doubted^ mdny more belii^d^ 
Injhorty thefe Oracles^ and witching Rhime$ 
Were but the pious Frauds of ancient Times y 
Wifely contrived to keep Mankind in awe^ 
When Faith was Wo^iery and JktUpon Law ! 

Thus much premis^d^' to every feeling Breaft 

We leifve the ocenes themfehes to tell the reft. 

"■^Yet fomething fure was to the Critics faid^ 
WJnch I forget^— ^Jome Invocation made ! 

J> Criuc Sands, like jealous Guardians^ plafd * 

To watch th^ Encroachments on the Realms of Tafte^ 
From you our Author would two Boons obtain^ 
Not wholly diffidenty nsr wholly vain : 
Two things he ajks ; V/x modeft fure^ from you 
IVbo can do all things j to requeft but two : 
^irft to his Scenes a kind Attention pay^ 
*Then judge I'^with Candcr judge-^and we eiey* 
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XUTHUS, lim^^i^ ,■ MnBERRV* 

* V 

lLYSSus,an unknoWntwtb, AS- J j^jj^ MAC^ttJi, 
tendantontheT«mpk^Z)(r^P»,* • 



Aletes, a Gr?«>«« Ss^, 

« 

Phorbas, an <s\d'J{benian^ 

9 

CitizcRs of 'Atbem, 
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|»Ir. Mo»sop. 
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CREIJS A,«Queen of j^ftts, ■ Mrs. pRixgyAJip^ 
Pythia, Pricftcfs.of'y^&Ci?, Mift HAwqHj^M. 
Lycea. and oiher ^pme,..af. j.j^^^^^.^^ 
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tepdjng on thp Queen, 

Virgins bel<>rt6Ji)g.tpthijTc^^ ' 

Guards, &c; ' \ .\ 

Scene, th^ -Veftibylc of the Temple of Jfp(Sk '^<Dfl 
. phi^.md the Laurel Grpve adjoining. . 



C R t tJ S A, 

Queen of Athens. 
T R AG E D y, 

A C T I. 

The TeftihuU ef the tempU. 
Uyesus and Ftfpns, 

iLTiasvs. 

HASTE, hafte, ye Virgins; round the Cduoms (wIm 
YouiflbweryChaplet5;»idwithftfca[Dsfrcflit4]r9WR 
Of Cajlafy, bedew the Octcd Porch 
Of die great God of Day. Already fee 
His orient Beam has reach'd the double Top ■ " 
Of high Pamafuty aad'\x%\ns to filed 
A gteamy Luftre o'er the Laurel Grove ! 
Hafte, baft^ Jre Virgins. Froift the Vale bencaA 
I hear the Noife of Chariots, and of Steedf 
Which hither benS their Courfe, for every Soiui4 
Seem* nearer than the former. ^And behi^ 



2 • - C R- JE ' "U ^ S -A, , *i ^ * - « ? 

A reverend! Stranger, who perhaps proclaima , 
Th' Approach of fomc grcit Monarch, to confult 
All-feeing Phoebus^ or implore his Aid, ' . 

Haile, hafte, ye Virgins ! , * 

!Epter Phorbas, 
Phorbas. * 

Tell me, gentle Maids, 
And thou, fair Youth, wMb feem'ftto lead the Train, 
Is this the Temple of the Delphic God ? 
. " Ilyssus. 

It is ; and on the middle Point of Earth 

Itsfitin Foundations by immortal Hands 

Stand fix'd : — — but break we ofF; the folded Gates 

Unbar, and lo 1 the Prieftefa' Jclf appears ! 

\Tbe Pythia fftaks as Jbe defunds from the Tetn^lr 
w . Pythia, 

Hence, ye profane ! nor with unhallow'd Step 
Pollute the Threfliold of the Delian King 
Who flew the Python I — Say, from whence, thou art. 
And what thy Bufinefs, Stranger. 

Phorbas. 

Sacred Maid ! 
fxtm Athens am I come, the Harbingpr • -• 

Of ^reat Creufo^ mine^ and Athens* Queen 

Pythia. 
Comes (he on pious Purpofe, to adore . • ^ 

The myftic Shpne oracular ? 

Phorbas^ , 

She does ; 

And with her comes the Partner of her Bcd^ 
Molian Xuthus > he whofe jpowerful Arm 
Jav'd Athem from her Fate, and in return 
From good Eriflheus" bounteous Hand rcceiir'4 

\ His 
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His Daughter and his Crown.— f Would he had folind ' 
Some other Recompence ! [f Htttfafiji. 

Pythia* [OverBearing him^ 
1 Would he had found ? 

Old Age is talkative, and I may learn 
Somewhat of moment from him.— -Wherefore come they I 
Does Famine threaten, orwide-wifting?Iagii6 
tnfeft theLand ? 

Phorbas; 
Thank Heaven, our crouded Streets 
Have felt no dire Difeafe s and Plenty ftill 
Laughs in "bur blooming Fidds. Alas! I fear 
The childlefs Goddefs who preiides o^er Athens 
Has found a furer Metihod to declare 
How ill fhe brooks that any Stranger Hand 
Should wield tb* Atbenian Scepter. 

PYTHIA* 

Dow ibm her 
The Vengeance cottie r 

Phorbas 
I know not whence it «pmcs, 
£ut this I knoW; fiill fifteen Years have rbli'd 
Since firfl their Hands were join'd, and rolPd in vain ; 
For flill the Royal Pair in Silence mourn, 
Curs'd with a barren Bed. For this they come, 
T* explore the latent Caufe, and beg of Heaven 
To grant an Heir, or teacb them where to fix^ 
On what fele£led Head j th' Athtnian Crown. 

Pythia. 
And Heaven, no doubt, will hear and igrant their Prayer. 
Ilxffusy hafte, and bid ihe Priefts prepare 
For Sacrifice. You, Nyja^ and y^nir Sifters, 
Amid the Laurel Grove wkh Speed petforte 






The Mt>hiiiig'3 due Liiftratlon* 

*l?hen hither all rcturn.—Myfclf. mean while 

Wiil tempt the Vice 4 Ag^r ^M Py to draw ^ Aftii 

Some ufcful Secrets from him. . 

The good King - 
Of whom you lpake> Eife^heusf did hisPcoplOj 
feftc(jm and love hint as thsy oughti for Fame 
Talk'd largely of his Worth. He was a Kiijg 

PHcatBA5#- 
lie was my good old ^Mailer, fuch a King* - 
As Heaven hut rarely fends.. Did we eflecm • 
And love him> doft thou aft ?. O, we ador'dhuni 
He was our Father, not our King.— Thefe Tears 
Atleaft may fpeak my Heart-^We muft not hopt 
In thefe degenerate Times to ice him equdl'd. 
He never did an unkind A(3, but once, 
And then he thought the public Good required It i 
'Tho* much I fear>the Evils we lament 
f'rom thence derive their Origin. , 

PyjUM*. 

WhatAa? 

What unkind Aa f . 

O M:ai4 'twere long to lefl 
'Hie wholfc unhajpy Story> y?t in part 
Rear what to me apjpears^top ck^ely join'd 
With thefe our prcfent Dls* There waa a Yoirtb 
Atbmian born, but not of Royiil Bloody ' 

His Name t^carukr ; him ynlticky Fate 

tiad made dieLpter. of cjur prefentQue^h ' 
While yet a Maid. What virill j^ot JLgve attempt 
in young ambitions Miiyk? h« to^ his Paiiii 
And won the Fair in (ecret to^vHt . 
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Ami tonitomhisPjiflipiiu The good JCii^ \ ^ 

Was for a Time dccdv*d, hUt ibuiid tt bft : • 

*rh' audacious Fraud, and dmv« the guilty Youth 

^o Baniflwn^snt pcTictUal Some lay 

^Twas by his Ut^mhe fejli jhp* that my Heart ' . '^ 

Confents not to Wieve. Thu5 ^iudi it iuve» 

jfficandtr wander'd forth a.ti^netched £xiK 

And ere few Days had paft, upon th<s Road 

Were found his well-known G^mcimfiain'd with Blood* 

Sure Sign of Murder^ aiid as fure a Sigil ' "^ 

No needy Robber wasthelnftruioMtk 

How bore CSr«{/a this f " * 

PnoRbAs.. ^ 

. . At firft her Sorrows 
Were loud and frantic. Time at length fubdued 
Her Rage to filcnt Grief. The good oldJKiag, ' ' 
To footh her Woes, conieRtedihe ihould raife 
A Tomb to hiK I^candgr i and peiferm * 
A Kind of annual Rites to parted Love. 

PYtHlA. 

But that not long continued, for we find 
She married Xutbus. 

Phorbas. 
'Twas a Maiicb (rf^Stete, 
He fav'd her Country, and file g^ve her Hand 
Becauie that Country allied it But her Heart 
Is buried widi Nicatukr* Still to hiDa, 
And Xutbus^' felf permits st^ flie performs 
Her yearly Oft'r i rigs, . and adorns with Flowers 
An empty Tomb. — ^Would hd had liv'd, and rdj 
Her wedded LordJ yrt bad not wanted then 
XV Affiftancc of a Straitger Arm to guard 
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Th' jithenian Stat^ 'tw>r hA wc dicn been dri veil ' ' ' ^ 
To fearch for Heirs at Delphi. ' 

r PythiA* 

Stop thy TonguCf 
Or fpcak with Kev'renl» of the &crcd Shrine. 
—Thy Word? were hafty^ but diy Silence now 
Makes juft Atonem^t for them.^—— Then perhaps 
Thou think'ft this want of Heirs a Curfe entaii'd 
By HeiVch on Jthins for Nkander't Death 
And Xuthui Reign I 

PH0RBA3. 

I zatAthniMn born. 
Nor love Molian Kings, however great 
And good they may be. *" 

/ Pythia. 

The Imperial Xuthus 
Is much remiWR^d. 

Phorbas. 
Is virtuous, hrave^ and pious j 
Perhaps too pious. 

Pythia. 
lilow! 

Phorbas. 4 

Forgive me, Maid, 
I fpcak my Thoughts withFreedomi. ' 

Pythia* 

What thou fpeak*ft 
Ta me, is Cicred. Thcii perchance thou rank*ft 
His Journey hither to addrefs the God 
Among thofeAAs which thou woUU'ft call too pious ? 
* * Phorbas. 

Fof me the Gods of Athens would fuffice.-*^ 

Vet 
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yet do I pay juft Rcv'rencc, holy Maid, 
To thee,, ^nd to thy Shrine. 

Pythia. 



:.- »• 



' Thy Zeal for ^/i^»# 
Is too intemperate.— But the Train returns 
And interrupts our Converfe. Say, IfyJ/us^ - - . . 
Arc they prepar'd ? 
^ Enter Ihrs^vs and Virgins. 

Ilyssus* ' . 

Theyar^, and only wait ' ^ 
Th* approaching ViQims. 

Pythia. 

By yon Train, tie Queea \ 
Is now tm her Arrival, Thou, IfyJ^y * • - 

Receive her here ; while 1, as Cuftoih wills. 

Deep in the Temple's Inmoft Gloom retire • ^ • 

And wait th* infpiring Gtxi. — //g^J^ hear ; 

Wh^ thou haft paid due Honours to the Queen, ' 

Hafte to J/et4Sj in the Laurel Grove 

Impatient I tbcpe^ him ; tell him. Youth, 

Things of uncommon Import do demand 

His inflant Prefence, — But the Croud approaches. 

Stranger, farewel. — I feci, I feel within, ^ 

An Heav'^-bcJrn Impulfe, aiid the Sfeeds of Truth 

Are lab'ring in my Breaft. — Stranger, farewel. * ' 

[The Pythia r//ttr»j to the Tempicy and the Ggtesjhut. 

Ehter CReCSA and" Attendants. ^ 

Creusa. 
No farther need' we Condtia/" Bid the Guard$ 

Return, and wait the King. 

Phorbas. - \ :.. . \. . 

TD©es ought of Moment 
Detain him on the Road ? 
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$ C R E U S A, 

CiLEUSA. 

He ftops a while 
At great Trophomus^ Cave, that he may leave 
No Duty unperfQrm*d. Heaven grant his Zeal 
May meet with juft Succefe ! 

Ilyssus. 

Pleafe 310U, great Queeii, 
In yon Pavilion to repofe, and tafte 
Some Jight Kefe£tion« 

Creusa, , . 

Ha ! — Lycea^ — Phoriasy 
What Youth is thift ? There's fomcthing in his Eyes, 
flis Shfee, his Voice. — What may we call thee, Youth ? 

Ilyssus. 
The Servant of the God, who guards this Fanc» 

CHEU&A. 

Bear'ft thou no Name ? 

'^ Itvssus. 

ll^dusy gracious Queen^ 
The Prieto and Vijgins call me, 

' \ . H2LlIlyfHSf 

That Name'^ Athmifn. Tell me, gently Youth^ 
^t tkott of Athem^tXi I 

^ Ilyssus. 

I liavc no Country, 
J^or know I whence I an?* 

;' CREUSA. 

Who nAcrc thy Pj^r^nti ? 

Thy Father, MoAcr f 

Ilyssus. 
Ever honored Quecp, 

I nerar kiiair ft Modier's tender Caresi^ 

Nor 
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Nor heard th' Inftruftions of a Father's Tongue. 

Creusa.- 
Hgw cam'ft thou hither ? 

Ilyssus. 

Eighteen Years are paft 
Since in the Temple's Portal I was found 
A ileeping Infant. 

Creusa. 

Eighteen Yeafs ! good Heaven I 

That fatal Time recalls a Scene of Woe — 

Let me not think. — Were there no Marks to flicw 

From whom or whence thou wert ? 

Ilyssus. 

I have been told 

An Ofier Baflcet fuch as Shepherds weave. 

And a few fcatter'd Leaves were all the Bed 

And Cradle I could boaft. 

Creusa. 

Unhappy Child f 
But more, O ten times more unhappy they 
Who loft perhaps in thee their only Oftpring J 
What Pangs, what Anguifh muft the Mother f^el> 
Compcird, no doubt, by fome difaftrousi Fate^ 
— But this is all Conjefture.— 

Ilyssus. ... 

O great Queen, 
Had thofe from whom I fprung been form'd like thee 5 
Had they e'er felt the fecrct Pangs of Nature, 
They had ^ot left me to the delart World 
So totally expos'd. I rather fear 
I am the Child of Lowlinefs and Vice, 
And happy only |n my Ignorance. 

C —Why 
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— ^Why {hould flic weep ? P if bcr Tears can fait 
For even a Stranger's but flifpedied Woes, 
How Ts that People bleft where (he prcfides 
As Mother, and as Queen ! — Pleale you^ retire ? 

No, ftay. Thy Sentiments at leaft befpeak . 
A gen*rous Education. Tell me, Youth, 

How has thy Mmd been formed ? 

Ilyssus. 

In that, great Qucci>i 
I never wanted Parents. ^ Th? good Priefts 
And pious Prieftefs,- who with Care fuftain'd 
My helplels Infancy^ feft not my Youth ' ' 

Without InflrUfHon. Bat O, more than aU, 
The kindeft, beft good Man) a neighb'rii^ Sage 
Who has known better Days, tho' now retir'd 
To a fmarll Cottage on th^ Mountain's Brow, 
He deals his Bleffings to the funpte Swains 
Jn'Bain^s and powerful H«tb$. He taught mc Thing* 
Which my Soul treafures as its dearefl; Weakh, 
And will remember ever. The good Priefts, 
nris true, Kad taught the iame, but not with half 
That Force and Energy j Conviction's fclf 
Dwelt on AkUf Tongue,, - 

Cue USA* 

McUs^ faid'ft thou ? 
Was that the good Man's Name ? 

Ilyssus* 

It is, great Queen, 
For yet he lives, and- guidts mc by his CounfeU* 

Creuia^ 
What-4id be tf ach thee ? 

iLYSIirSr 
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. Ilyssus. 

» 

To adore high Heaven^ 
And venerate on Earth Heaven's Image, Truth! 
To feel for others Woes, and bear my own ^ 

With manly Refignation. — ^i— Yet I own 
Sonie thingshe taught me whi(;h but iU a|^ee 
With ipy-CondiriosL here, • - . , ^ • - 

Creusa* o , -« 

What things were thofc t 
' ' . Ilyssus. 

They were forExercITe, and to confirm 
My growing Strength. A^d yet I -often told . hint , . 
The Exercife he taught reiembled mudi ^ 
What I had heard of-War. He was himfolf . . . ♦ 
A Warrior oikc^ . ' 

Cr£usa«. - • ., . r- 

. And' did thofe Sf^ts delight th^ I. 

Ilyssus. - .; . 

Great Quccri, I do coafefe mji'Soul mix'd with them. 
Whene'er I gra^/d tbeOfifer-pktted Shield, 
Or fent ths mimie j^nhn to its. Mark^ \ ... . ^. ^ . . .,. 
I felt I toowiiptwh^tof'M^i?^i»««e, , : ; r 
ButthenIJb«W^I3nyDuty,:and.reprBfe'd . - 

The fwelling Ardor. 'Tis to jShM««» I cried, . 
The Servant of the Tpipplc mt^ confine 
His lefe ambitions; not kf$. virtuous Cares. . . , 

Criusa, '- ' : r 

Did the good Man obfcrv«5,. aftd bbme thy Ardor ? 
• • M • 'Ilyssus, 

He only fmiTd.at my too forwJO-d^ Zeal ^ / : ' J 
Nay feem'd to think fuch Sp*» were tn^^f^vy [. . ; ^ 
To foftcn whaf hecall'd more rig'TOH&JSl9<fe«? ii^i ^t r 
: 1 

p 2 Crsusa. 
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Creusa, 

Snppofc when I return to Mens, Youth, . , 

Thou fliould'ft attend me thither ! would'ft thou truft 
To me thy future Fortunes ? 

Ilyssus. 
" ^ ■ O moft gladljr I, 

—But then to leave thefe Shades where I was nur^d 

The Servant of the God, how might that fcem ? • 

And good Jletes too, the kind old Man 

Of whom I fpake ? — But w;hcrcfore talk I thus. 

You only throw thefe tempting Lures to try *• 

Th' Ambition of my Youth. — — Pleafc you, r^tre* 

Creusa. 
JfyJ/uij we will find a-time to fpeak 
More largely on this Subjeft, for the prefent' 
Let all withdraw and leave us. Youfe, farewel, 
I fee the Place, and will retire at feifurc. 
iycea^ Phorbasy ftay. 

ItY&sus. {Afide. > 

How my Hear| beats I 
She muft mean fomething fure. ; Tho' gbod Jlites ' 

Has told me polffhed Courts abound in Fatfhood* 
But I will bear the Prieftcfs^ Meffage to him> 
And open «11 my Doubts. ^' • [Exiu 

PflORBAS. 

Great Queen, why ftan4'4!thoU filcnt ? Jomethingfecms. 

To labour in thy Breaft. - / 

' *' Creusa. 

•' -•'-'- Alas ! good Phortas, 

Didft thou obfeFve that Youth ? When.. firfl: my Eye 

Glanc'd on his beauteous Form, metiu)i^ht I faw 

The Peribhof JVK«/M(#r/. .'. 

Phorbas. 
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Phorbas, 

Gracious Queen,, . ^ .... 

Your Heart miflfeads your Eyes. The Image fherc 

Too deeply fix'd makes every pleafmg Obje^ 

- - • ■ 

Bear fome Refemblance to itfelf. 

Crettsa. ' ... ' . .. 

And yet, tho' thou* waft there I well believe * * 

Thy Youth can fcarce remember how he lookM, • ^ 

* ' ' 

When from* the Fight triumphant }ic returhM ^ •• -^ 

GracM with the vi^lor Lauriel ; fuck a Wreath ' 

As now Iljiffifs wears. Indeed, Lyaa^ 

Thy Mother, had ihe liv*d, had thought as I do. 

rTay when-he fpake the Voice too was Nicandefs^ * ' *■ 
know not what to think, perhaps 'twas Fancy, . 
Perhaps '^as fomething more. 

, Phorbas. 
' Bliiftrious Queen, • ^ 

You do abufe your noble Mind, and lend 
To mere illufions of the BriinV the Force 
And Power to make you wretched. Grant "fficrcwcrC" 
Some flight Refemblance of Nicander*s Form 
In young Ikfffus^ tho* my fiyes perceive not 
Eveil the moft diftant Likeiiefs, grant there wertfj * 
Yet wherefore fhould the Sight fb nearly touch thee^ 
Gafual Similitude, we kfioW too^ well 
^/V»»<fcn;leftnaHeij^. [She feems difiurhJU 

I fiy not this. 
Great Que^^ to hdghten but relieve your Soi^wt, 
And banifh from your Bfeaft caclvvain Surixiifc ^ 

Which Fancjr might fiiggeil, • •' • 
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Preusa. 

Too well indeed^ 
O Pb&rf^f .much too well indeed we know 
)hJkandir left no Heir to his PerfeiStions^ 
No Image of bimfelf. — And yet, good Phorbas, 
Blame not my Folly, nor demand a Reafon 
iri intreat thee to examine &riQ\y 
The Fortune* of this young Unknown. The Priefta • 
Or Prieftefs may know more than they entruft 
To his unwsMy Youth. The Sage he ijpake of, 
Could'ft tjiou nc»t fearch him out .^ 'tt$ £>mewhere nea? 
He dwells, I think, upon the MoIii!it^*s Brow. 
Tbou wonder^l a;t me, call it if thou pleafe 
A Wonm's Weafcnefs ; but obey me, Phorboi^ 

f Phorbas. 
You fay I wonder, 'tis indeed to f^ . , 

My honor'd Queen employ her Thoughts thus Idly 
On jGxic&^longpftft; when things of dear Concera 
To her and ^/^enxfliould alarm her nearly. • 

Creusa. , •" 

Wh«^.thinp<)f nqu (^ncern f 

^ Phqrbas^ 

See'ft thou not. Queen, 
Thy Crq^i^n, Ere&heui Crpwn, the Crown of Aiimt% 
Wav'^jj^io^Fprtune's Pqwer f , 

The.Godtwinfixit, 
' Phokbas. 
The Gods j* Ah, great Creufa; may my Fears 
Be vain an^ gTQundlefs ;, but I fear the Gods 
Have left us to ourfelves. When we rei^'d 
. 'FH^^ian Scepter to a Stranger Hand 
We did rcj«a their Guidance. Wherefore come wc 

Ta 
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To I>elpbt now, but that th* d&nd«d Gods 
Have turn'd too bng an inattentive £a^ 
To our ill-judg'd Petitions* 

Cr£usa« 
Why lU-judg'd ? 
We alk'd for Heirs* 

Phorbas. 
Wc did; fatXuthui Heirs, 
The Race of Jfolui.^ know, great Qiieen, 
They w^re to fpring from thee ; but Heaven permits not 
The native Purenefs of th* jhhenian Soil 
Should mix with foreign'CIay* I wifli we find not 
More alien Kings at /)/i^£/. 

CREX79A« 

Think'ft thou Xidhh 
Deceives us then ? His Worth, his Piety, 
Forbid the Thought, fiefides, the iacred Place 
Admits not of Deceit ^ 

Phorbas. 
Credulity 
Is npt the Vice of Age. Forgive me, Qyeen, 
If I fufpe£t that Piety which brings us 
To fearch for Kings at Delpbu Might not Athgm 
Havechofen her own Monarch ? Her brave Youth;^ 
Her bearded Sages, are they not the Flower 
And Pride of Gnece ? Nay, might*ft not thoU) Cnufa^ 
With liberal Hand beftow th' Imperial Wreath ? I 

And who has better Right ? 

Creusa. * 

The Gods, who gave^: * : .".V 
To me, and my great Anceflors, 

FH0R9AS. 
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Phor^as. 

Whare'er 
The Gods bcftow can never be refum'd 
Tho* we repent. The pkms Pbpuiace 
Will reverence Kings from Heaven. 

Creusa. 

And wherefore not ? 
Phorbas. 

Queen, perhaps my Fears afe too oflficious^ 
But let thy Servant beg 

Creusa.. 
I know thy 2^1 
For mt, and for thy Country. Reft giTur'd, 
Creuja never will confent to ought 
Which can endanger Athmsm 

Phorbas. 

My Heirt thanks thee | 
Creusa. 
Mean wWle the Youth Ilyffiis — — 

Phorbas. 

Should the King 
Confirmed by Oracles prefume to fix 
A Stranger on the Throne. — 

Creusa, 
He will not do it. 
Phorbas. 

1 hope he will not, yet 

Creusa. 

Th? Youth I Ipake of. 
Wilt thou* enquire?— 



Phorbas^ 



/- 



Phorbas. 

Should Xuthus \vf afide 
BiTuIUarMildneS, iix^ a^fllltiSe ^'dnce 
The Monarch and the Huiband, could'ft thou then -— ^ 

CR£U8A. 

In Atheni' Caufc I c<Md ref^ t|i^ All. 
But ccafc thcfe vs^n Sufpicions. A few Hours 
Wai prove ihy Fears were gitKmdlcfe. Meanwhile, Pborba^ 
Thou wilt find Mefhodfrio iil&toiSi tft^lf 
Touching this unknown Youth. 

- . Tka]isA& 

By yonder 'Oiurdd 
The King ibould be at bi«4. \ 

.- :Iwi]| retire 
To .th« Pavilion, and exped him there. 
Yet hear me, Phorhs\ U% potJTuthusVnow * , . , 
Why thou enquir'ft* 

Phor»a«.- . .. ^ . 
Xuthns has other jCores, 

.(C|^^V§A. 

The Prieftefi too, I would, confer with hcr^ 

Tho* liiztLycea mayperforrD. Parewely j ,. x 

And profper in thy Tafk. Al^y.Lfcea^£-fxft PhorbaSi 

There is a Secret labours in my Breatt, 

But Fate forbids that X&oidd^give it Utterance. 

This boding Heart was e^ly taught to feel 

Too fenfibly ; each dift^frppubt alarpis it *.. 

Itftarts at Shadows.r— »— But retire we. Maid, ., 

Grief is th' unhappj CJ^ajiteff ^ Qur Sei. j ^ 

The Gods wborjKave u^^re^^ier X<?^sto'fted 

Gave u»fwreCai^t» fhtt^^^mf. j'-..^, j . • ' J|^*»^ 
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\.SM Lataxl .Grave^ 

% 

Aletes- axd^LYSsvs. 

ALE.TSS. - ' * 1' 

EEM'D (he difturbM when ihe beheld thee ? 

Ijltssus. 



» > w 



Muchs 



And when I give her the flight Hints I knew 
Relating to my Fortunes, fhe diflblv'd 
In filent Tears ,: fuch foft Humanity 
Sure nevef ^dWdtt in any Breaft but hers. 
Nor did I think till now that Hiad Caufe 
Of DifcontenrV but fince (he* wept ihy Fate, 
I fcem to find a Reafon in her Grief, 

■ Aud feelmyrdf unhappy, 

Aletes. 

.c;?ai:i--"- .... whyuhhappy? 

' lLYSlt;». 

I know not w4iy ; and yet to be cbnfin'd 
Thus to a fdgie*Spc)l ; to draw in Air, 



iSure fiibu haft taught rte;^ doiffifc Man wa^ mffl^'' - ' • -' 



For Adion, not for Reft.— The <^«tJi proipoi?d< : . r ., 
I (hould attend her to th' Athenian State ; ... ^ ' 

Would'ft thou advifc it > iJdIft-ttiou-think, 'Aletis^ 
&e incairt-Pfliould atttlnd-her r ; ' ' ' -". ; ' f - ) ■':i':j 

^ / At»T£8. 

' " Doaibtlefs, Youdi, 

If ibe proposed, (he meant it 

< ^ * Andwould'il tboa » 

Advifc I fhouk) atttod h#r ? / . 
•" ' — . Aletes. ; 

. - Wherefore not ? 

IlYSSUS. ; 

May I defert thefe Shades I or can I leave 
Thee, thee, ray gciod Jlnes ? 

Strive not to hide thy Heart; from me thou can'ft not; 

I form'd it, and I know \u Delph^z Shades 

^ave now no Pea$:e for thee, thy Bofom feels 

Ambition's aAive; unrelenting Fires. 

Thou wiihefi, and (hou hop'ft, thou know'ft not \diat. 

'Tis Glory thou Would'ft have : Go thjcn, brave Youth, 

Where Virtue calls thee : be the Means but noble 

Thou can'ft not iozx too high* 

Ilyssus. ... 

My more than Father ! 

Thy Words infpire me, and I feel a Warntth 

Unlpiown before* But then, my Birth— 

Aletes. ^ . 

\ ' Thy Birth ? ' 
Did I not early teach thee to dcfpife 

A cafual Good f Thou art thyfelf. Hyps. . 

Inform me, Youths would'ft thou be what thou art, 

D z Thu^ 



r 
I 



Thus feir,: thus Ipfaye^ 4lba§ ftftiibljr iJiyc ; 
To Glory's fineft Eerfj tof ^v* Hp-jdJ, • 

To be d^(J;efried f rom a I^iile ^f KM^g^i- ; 
The tenth perhaps from y^^t^f-Hj- ftf tjijr X^m^k 
Glows a repentant BIu{t)v--7Quf ^eateft Heroes/ 
Thofe Qbdft^n £drtb^ thofe Friends of Human kind> 

Whofe great Examples I \vovi(L (sst k^ioif i^t^r 
Were once unknown like thi^« I And yet, if Birth 
Concern theei, know, pfcopbetic is my Speech, 
Thy Fate is now at work, an4 .» fe«F Hoa^ - ": ' 
May Ihow thee what thou lotc^My Woxdf alarm «hee, 

ItTsSUS. 

They do indeed, Otell mc-*— j*^ 

Thou wouW'ft enquire from nte^. what Heaven conceak 
Till its fit Time. DWft thou not (ay, Ilyjfus^ 
The Pythia woidd behere ?— * ' '^ 

c. iL'Y^Stwi • 

' ■ ■ . BhecMtids*' ' V i : 

AtKTBS. 

And leave ilsf to ourifelves; • - 

IL'YSSVS.- - - . . 

I >^ilL*-*Airf yet — * 



>> «« 



Mi»ht I not know—* • * 

* Aletes. 

From me thou can'ft- know uloiiiinj. ^ 

'■'*.• Ilyscus. ..' .... > 

A few Hours, faid you ?^ - • 

' ' ' * AxETEs, 

H^occ/and beg of Heaven 
To profper the Event. Retire and leave us. lExli Ilyflus. 

' ^ ^ ^ Enter 



w> <" *. 
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EnUr SxTUlfu ' ' > 

No^ good AkteSy if ^y preg^uuit ^ind. 

Deep judging pf fSrentf^ bas eyo^ fram'd 

Such artful Truths as won believing Man 

To think them born of Heaven, and made my Naroc 

Renown'd in GnHn^ Q nayf f xert tbjr Power. 

No conunon Caufe demands It. Kings aad States , 

Are oar Solicitors* and Mhni Faite 

Hangs on my Lips, . 

I know It well* AndAow 
If, as thou fii/ft^^my fecm kind Advice, 
And worn Experience in. the Ways of Men, 
Have gain'd thy. Altars Credit^ and witb Gifts 
Loaded thy Shrines, now, by gcie g»te£ul Aft 
Thou ma/ft repay me all. . 

PyxHiA^ , o 

WJ^atAa? 4)eak, 
And gladly I obey. 

An Aft, ixiy PvTHjA, 
Which tho* at firft it may feem bold .aad dangttous, 
Shall in the End add Luftre to thy Shades, 
Arid make ev'n Kings Proteftprs of thy Fane, 
— O Fytbia^ Was the Hand of tleaven itfelf 

_ _ » 

Which brought thefe Royal Suppliants to thy Shriutf^ 
I couy unfold a Tale. — But let it reft. 
Thou fihalt ere Night kflow aU, and bkfe with mc 
Th' indulgent Powers above. Only in this 
Obey me blindly, Pjthia. 

htTHiA. 

Say in what. 

AtETIS^ 
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• AjLETES. " 

Declare Ihjiffus Heir to Aibertf Cidwiu 

Pythia. 
/^jHeir? what mcan'ft thou? 'dsaFnuid 
Too palpable- 

AI.ETXS. 

I knew 'twoidd fiarde thee. 
Bnt 'tis becauferiwu Joiow'ft the Fraud, my P^^a^ 
That it alarms thee. Didft thou reaHy think 
This Youth were Heir to the Athifdm Crofwny v 
Would'ft thou not feize 4e happy Gift of Chance 
And to the World pfochum it .^ -^ 

• Pythia. 

True, I fhotdd ; 
And blefs my Fate diat in diefe iacred Shades 
I had nurs'd up unknowingly a King 
For my Protedor. But what then might, fixm 
The Q>nfequence, now feems die €aufe, Jktes ; 
Will they riot txf I made the Kiiig, to gain ^ 
The kind Proteftor ? 

AletEs. 
So to thee it'ieemis ; 
But who win fiiy it ? the believing niany 
Will bow with Reverence and implicit Faith 
To what thy Shrine ordains ; and for the few 
Who may fufpcft the Cheat, true Policy ' * 
Will keep them filent : (bould they dare detect 
A Fraud like this, and fpurn at Right divine. 
Where were their Power ? The many-headed Bcaft 
Would feel theflackenM Rein,* and from his Back 
Shake off the lordly Rider. Nay fhould Jthens 
Be blind to her own Good, the States of Grieciy 
Thou know'ft it well, would arm in thy Defence^ 



And 
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Ami force her to receive-the King-thou gav'ft her. 

His Form, his unknown Birth, his winning Softne&y 

His Edtfcatfdn herein Heave's owh Eye, * '[^^^ ^ 

All plead in his behalf. And, as he tells ffle» 

The Queen already with unufual Marks 

Of FaTour has h^U him. For the King, 

A^fttouifi Awe and Rdv'reAcefibrthe Gods ' '^ 

Is his diftinguiQira'Aittribute^ Thouieem^ - \ 

To weigh my Words«^ To clear thy Doubts at^once^ 

Know maiiy^Ss^havie paft fince firft I knew 

Of their Approach! Thou thinks I fliould havcrtold thce^ / 

It needed not Ihave myfelf prepar'd 

Each previous Circumfblloe, ^nd found due nugns 

To forward the Event. Tiiy Pit iscafy;.. 

Behold the Oracle. 

. Pythia uadf. ^ 

« A banifh'd Youth is j/them' Caufe of Woc;*^ 
How know*ft thou that I . : . . [Looiing tmrnJUf at hinU 

AXfiTES. 

Demand n^t, but read on. 

^ For diat Yottth baaifli'd^ Jhhem muft receive 

<* Another Youth; and on theyoung Unkoonrn 

*' Who 'tends my Shrine^ and whom I call my Son, 

^ Beftow th' Imperial Wreath.'' The God declares . y * 

♦< No more.** 

Alxtes. 
Thoa feem'ft amax'd. ■ ' ' 

. lam indeed^ . v 

To imd thee thus inftrufted on a Theme 
I came prepared to jne^itioo. TfaeQjfeen'sPai&onp ;.' \ 
HerJCrOVer banifh'd ' ■' " 

AtCTES. 



• • • • . 

May tell thee I knpw more But &y'9 r#ofa^^hfi?fif 
Tbou gained'ft tby Xntdligc^cs j ^ 

Pythia* 

Whofe Zeal may tilwa^t fb^ Sdhwie^. : % fmm M MUfV 
And firai in AtBins* Canfi^ ipeha odnet^lbyr ^ 
Before tfarififty and Icdrbyiny EaqiiirUk :.)* . 
Gave me thofe {fintsloft iMrioft I tbov^ Dft^itf 
Pi^opKeiifc^^dottkfulAhfivcsre;. : Butlfihd' . . 

My bcft Inftruftor hfcfft. : .: : . 

: V pirbalpr thp* dtfft4 ' ' •': 

Of this reft wen affuf'd, I ne'er had afkU: . . . : ,/ ♦ 
Of Pythia ought but irifaaT* Mcnrvr with Safety 
She might cdiaply with. ;• .'^'•- - * .» 

. / Pythia. 

Tell me what thou know'ft. 

. * • : Aa.BTES. 

Not yet; 'tis better thou remain in Ignorance 
Till all be iiaiihVi Batpffonou/idedBeOnirlr^ 
And leavethe reft to me. Dd'ftthatfdiftraftnief 

- ••■'. Ptthia. . * : " '-'. ' ' .' • 

I do ndt.-~- Y-et if on flight HintS' al^he. 1 - ' ' 

Thou forhi'ft this weighty Fraud, conflder wcIL - J' . -» 
What may or may not foHdW»-^By thy Looks 
There ihould be rome.thlng4rid.-^TJ>y coming hither 
Was much upon tlieTime we found this Child. 
And fince, widi wtatcilmoft paternal Care 
Thou haft inftrufltd Wm. Tho' :diat xidc«a . - '. . : . '/ 
Might rpring from thy Beifevol^ce of lieHxt, ^ I 

fWAfc 
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Which I have knmm is boufidleis. S^r, Jlet^s^ 
^Vkat ihould I think ? Thou (miVa. 

, Wijt thou obey me f 

Imuft; anji yirt if *ti8. a Fraud, JkUs^ 

The warm 0I4 Man pf whom I fpakc detefts 

A Strange^ Ki^g. gy^n Xutbus' felf, whofe Wpr^ 

He doth ackno^edge great, he \kw^ With Paic^ 

Upon th* Athmiw Throne, 

. Jkp0WJhim3veIl| 
'Tis Pborlas. Do not wonder ^t my Wprds, 
But find a Means thi^tl m^y fi^ the Q^een 
In fecret, imobferv*4 by piying Eyes, 
And all that old Man's Fears, ^d Rage fiiall vaaUht 
He ihall with Joy receive ^ Strai^^ King* 
Wilt thou devife the Means f 

Pythia. 

I now begin 
To hope indeed; There is (bme Secret hid 
Of moft important Weight. But does the Qyeen— • 

At EXES* 

I will notanfwer thee ; my Time's too precious* 

Only devife fome Meafis that I may fee ^9r 

Quite unobfcrv'd by all. 

."Pythia. 

You cannot iee her 

till all be paft. Will that fuffice ? 

At£TtS. 

' ' itwai. 

Pythia^^ \ 

Here in the Lauxd Grove. 

• £ Alsth* 
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Al£T£S. 

No Place moi^ fit* 
But O be careful, Pythiaj that lh« King 
.Obferve us. not ; for 'tis of mighty Moment 
He fhould believe this fubftituted Youth 
Of Race Molian. To which End, my* Pythia^ 
I have among the Priefts thefe few Days paft. 
When ftey fufpefted not th' Approach of XuthuSf^ 
Dropped doubtful Hints as if I had difcover'd 
Some antique Marks amid the Ofier Twigs 
Which form'd Ifyjus' Cradle, that denote 
He fprang from jEoius : And at the Cave 
Of great Tropionius have I ta'en due Care * • ' 
Such Anfwers (hould be given ds would induce 
One of leis faith than Xutbus to exped 
An Heir of his own Family: 

Pythia. 

The Boy, 
Knpws he of thy Intentioiis ? 

Albtes. 

No, normuft 
Till ripening Time permit. His Fate depends 
Upon his Ignorance. — Soft, who comes here ? 

* « ' • 

PVTHIA* 

It is the warm old Man^ and, as I think. 

Some fair Attendant of the Queen. Retire. 

I would know.more, but— Wherefore do^ft thou gaase 

So ardently upon them i 

Aletes. 
; Hence, away. 
We muft not now be fcem. [Exeunt P3rthia and Aletes. 

Enter Lycba ^»^ Phohbas. " • 

T^his Place feems quite retir'd. Here if thou wait 

I will 
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I will Inform the Queen^ and her Impatience 
Wfll bfing her on the Inftant. Surely, Phorhas^ 
Something myfterious lurks beneadi Jier Tears-; - 
Her ftrange Anxieties, Since thou wer't abfent 
This unknown Youth, alone, has fill'd her Thoughts, 
Of him alone ihe .talks, recounts his Words. 
Defcribes ^ Looks, his Geftures ; loves to dwell 
On each Particular. Ere thou wer't goi^,. j 

She wilh'd and even expefied thy Return ; 
Difpateh'd me often, tha'.ihe knew 'twas vain, 
Tq watch.for thy Ardval. When the King 
Approach^, jhe ihu)Qth'dher Brow, as if |:o hide ' 
The Strugglings of her Mind.; nay ff^esQ'd ajraid ... 
He ^ould fufpe£t her^rypw^^. . 

. Phorbas. 

Theijfo.bim ' , \ • ;: 
She meption'd not this Youth I 

Lycea^ 
.ifcf jConduft there 
Was moft myfterious.. With a Voice of Feai-, • 

She flightly dropp'd that ihe had feen ^ Toif^ 

Whom (he could wiih to bear Wtlh her to Athene 
The King coii&nted, and with Smiles proposed 
They ihould adopt him. 

PhorbAs. ; ' 

; . Ha ! adopt himi f^'ft dj6\i ? 

LYC£A. 

Jn Sport he fpake, but at his Wjords a Glow 
Of iudden Joy fpr ead o'er her Face, her Tongue 
Forgot Reftraint, and in his Praife. grew la^iflt: ..... 
Then ftopp'd again, ^ hefkating ftrove 
To check it| Zeal, as fear&il to betray 
Some hidden Tianfport -" .. «• . I . ';•. I^ 

E a Phorba^. 
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pHORfiAS. 

* Whalfoc*« it be, 

I foon fliall damp Tier J07, ThisVouih, Ljtuiy 
Muft notto Athtns. — ^But behoM, thtt Queem 

O how impftts^t f ere I could letum 

To tdl her (hou wer^i faeie^ flie comes faevfcif. 

Eager to learo thy Tidiilgs^^ . 

Enter Cr80sa. 

CitEtr^A. 

New, iny PhtriaSf 
Sty what thdit koow^ at once. The King skeaiy 
Confents he 0iouk| attend u$: 

PHOilBAS* . ^ 

^ Never, never 
Shall Jtbm fee tiiat Youth. 

Crbusa: -' . ; 

What mean'ft thou, Pb(friai f 
Phorbas. 
Toomuch«faeady of i^tf/iftft Blood. . '^ 

Has hapleis jhhfm knovm. 

Phorbas. 
The King confrnts ! I doubt not his Confent. 
—Yes, 'twas my Word, great Queen, ^«/w« Blood | 
This Youth defcends iiom £dus. 

•>i -je duml^ ' / 

Or bf ing me brfttr Tidfags. 

filSORBAS^ 

Wodc i ci«mdt> 
ButwhatlfpeakisTrudu ' . 

7 i :; CitEUsA. 



Peace/lVtoift9r5»afc«J\ 
Thou knpy^ft not Trulfe ?pPthy affeitej Zeal 
For Athens, for thy Geiiilli'y, ^felf^fi^gcfts 
This horrid Falfhoo4 j 'Ms -^y ftiite *if ^JSttBt^y^ < '-' 

What mcani i«^5Q^a7 or ho^ have I deferv'4 
Such harfli j:xprdaoti$ ? Do«l ftiy- tiojicft'-tc^e^ ' ^ . / - \ 
For j4'//&«w, ahS ^«K/a j fttBje<Jl*ine -- - • ;^ . 
To fuchunk!hid'Sa(^if5cfns?' 

./ ... ^ Gracious Gods ! 

It t3innotT)€.-i'ii-^Alas, forgive me, Phorbas, 

■ '''-'' ' -I- 

I know noi whatrlfay, thy Words^ftrikc thro^nii^ 
They pierce my very Soul. * Olhadhop^d " "' ■ . ^ 
But tell me all, tho' I beEeve thee honeft. 
Thy XeA for Athens^ and for me, may make thee 

Too hafty of Belief. Wtiy'-art thbuHleut f - - "-' 

pHdRilAS. 

Amazement flops my Tongue, thefe- Starts df t^lSbiig^ 

This Violence of Grief, miift liave a Caufi:* 

CxcirsA. ' . 

Perhaps they have, perhaps to thee, good Ptwrki^ 

This burfting Heart may open "all its Sorrows. 

But teU meLfifft, iii^hat^^ FVoofs ? from whence 

Gain'dfi thou^ ccoVd' ifftdftij^te?- 

Phor*a^.' *• 

'"'-' • ■'•• '^'l-O^^etti \- \ ''. 

Thy Ix>oks9 tby^ Wofd^^-N-^I Jtno^npt hbw46 « 

Yet if there hsiMniM^ ih cWbat -I l|«!a1c, ' ; • 

My Ignorance offSiicte, nDt loflfeAd. . • 

|Cnow then, CrM^f^ iv^m to M^'^M^ *WA' 
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This Dilphic Shrine, hf your Command I learnt 
My fiift Jn^Uisence. 

Ciut;«A* 
And difl they £17: 

. Phqrbas. 






At leaft thfir Word^ imported ^dje Ids. 
They judg'd me Xuthui Friend» not fnfemy^ 
As would thy Rag^ Tugg^ft, and as a Friend 
Dropp'd Hints they thought, woujd pleaTe me* 
f. ,-- . ->. Creusa. 

Then, perhagti^ ^' 
It wasnot^ Truth th^y fp^e, they butnd^piiy'4 
Thy tar .v:i!*:weB:-judg'il Flattery, 

' Phorbas. 

WhatfoUowy 
Confirmed it Truth. Has the. King m^ntipn'd to theor * 

What Promifes were giy^n )um at the Shrine 

Geiieial Promifes 
Of furf^fittcqels j no more* ^ . o.. ' ^ 

. ,. Phor,ba8. 

•. .!;'.:./ Know then, gre^t Queen^ 
As I returned fr<Mn;ConVicrfe with the f^iefts, y 

I met his Friend and Boibm^ Fav'rtte Lycon. 
Joy fpark)|i44<H|is)Eye$, and his vain Tongue 
aMrow'd.with.Txaii^ri^ l^>b6rv'd.itwell» 
And gave the Tqrtent Paflag^ nay witkAlt . 
Ev'n led it blindly {»h^M.. Till at..leng* 
He open'i.WfT HfhoKSQuJii aHfl lund^r S^. ^^ . 
i' Qf firmeft Secrecy told me the King 

Would 



/' 
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Would find an Heir at Dtlpbi^ fucfa an Heir 
As would rejoice the tinapparent Shades 
Of his great Anceftors. At that I ftartcd. 
He found his Error then» and told me, glozing. 
That great Trophmtius had abmft prooIaiQi'd, 
Tho' not exprefsly, Xutbushctt &ouId find 
An Heir of his own Race. 

Creusa. 

Of his own Race ? 

. PliORaAS. 

So laid he ; whether great Trophinius (pake 
This Oracle, I know not ; but I know 
Too well whofe Oracle to me declared iu 

C&BUSA* 

Think*ft thou diis Youth*— 

Phorbas* 

Grant it were only donel 
To try my TjcAy why Ihould they try it now, 
Unlefs fome dofe Defign requij^dtiiat Trial f 
Yes, mighty Quten, I do believe *this Yottrii 
Is our intended Kin^. But, by yon Heaven,; 
If it be he, or any other He 
Of Xuthu/ Race, he (hall not rdgn i!i Athens* 
Thb Poinard firft (hall drink his Blood. 

Cr£Usa. 

Forbear! 
That Thought diftra£ls me.— Tho* perhaps His jiift. 
— '— O Pborbasy 'twas ray Hope, my Wi(h, my Prayer 
That Youth might reigii in Athens. But thy Words^ 
Strike deadly Damps like baleful Aconite, 
And poifon all within. 

Phorbas. 

^ What means my Qyeen ? . 

Crrusa. 
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Cji£vsa« 

Pborhas^ O Ljcea*-^ but fiiil fwe;u- , . 

_ * *• • , 

By AWrt^j and the tremeifdous Powe;;s 

Who piuiiih {MToken Fai^, np' Wordj pQ Hi?t 

SbaIi'f€apeyourl4pS4lf siU jfcmr Qsjiefii dedaoes, 

Wc fwcat ! ' . 

Ejipw Ih^ O fajn to Memory I 

1 kad a Son. 

P)iQEBA9. 

* * • « » 

A Son.' 

F<iQRBAS» , 

A Son I 
.CiutusA. 

Omy fidl H«rt ! Tby Mother, nqr /^jr^^x, ... 
Knew all die fiital Proce^ of my Woes» 
And was their only S^Iaco. Phorbas^ yes» 
I had a Son, Irut wUne^ ^^^f^, God 
Whofe genial Power prefides o'er nuptial Le;)gu6s^ 
Nicander was my wefW^ Z^cd. That Night, 
That fatal Night which drove him forth from Athens^ 
Forc'd from my fwelling Womb, e^e yet mature. 
Its precious Burthen. To thy Mother's Cares 
I ow'd x/Hf Life. In im'et i^e afluag'd ' . 
Myipiei^cing Pangs, and to Nkender'% Arms 
In iccr«tlheoonvey*d die wretched Infant. 
What followed well th©u know'ft, Nicander £eXiy 
And with him doubtlefs fell die dear, dear. Charge, 
Confign'd to his Protection* yct5 good Phorbas^ 
When I bcfield dds Youth, his Looks, his Voice, 

His 
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Pis Age, his unknown Birth, all, all confpir'd 
To cheat me in^ Ht>pes. Alas, how fallen ! 
How blafted all ! 

Phprbas, 
Gfeat Queen, my Tears ^<^^^ 
Aq pld Man'f Tears, which rarely fall^ confei9 
How much. I ihare your Anguafh*. Had I koow2| 
Nicander was your JLord^ by Eartji and Heaven, 
I would have rai$'d all Athens in liis Canfc; ^ 
Nay, been a Rebel to the beft of Mafteis, 
£re the dear Pledge of your vofpotted Ii0ve$ 
Should thus have fallen untimely. Now, alas, 
I have not ev'n one flatterinf^ Hope to give tbef . 
Till MW I oft have wonder'd why is> far 
Their Rage purfued Nicander. , *Tis too plaiq. 
They knew the precious Burthen whicl> he bore, 
And for tbe«haple& Child the f ^dier died^ 

Crbvsa. 
O God ! I ftel the Truth of what thou utter'^l, 
And my Heart dies withift me. O Lyctq^^ 
Who, who would be a Mother ! 

Pmorbas. 

Be a Queen, 
And turn thy Grjef to Rage. Shall Alien* fport 
"^ith thy Misfortunes ? Shall jnfulting Sppilers 
Smile o'er the Ruins of thy haplefs State, 
While all the golden Harveft is tbeiV own f 
Shall Xuihus triumph ? fliall his Race fucceed ? 
While thine, 1 mean not to jprovoke thy Tears, 
Thy tender Bloffoms are torn rudely off 
Alnjoft oj: ere they bloom* 



34 , C R E U S A, 

CR£USA« I 

It fli^I not he^ 
No, ye immortal Powers!—— Yet let us wait 
Till the dire Truth glare on us. One (hort Hour 
And Doubt fhall be no more. Then, PborbaSy thea 
Should he prefumetoplaceon Athtm^ Throne 
His alien Race, nay tho' this beauteous Youth^ 
This dear Refemblance of my murder'd Lford, 
Should be the fatal Choice, by that dear Shade, 
Which periih'd as it reachM the Gates of Life, 
I will, I think I will, affift thy Veiigeance. 
-^Soft, who comes here ? 'Tis he ! bow innocent \ 
How winning loft he looks ! Whatever it be. 
He knows not the Deceit Look on him, PborbMli 

Nay, thou jQialt queftion him. 

Phorbas. 

Not I. Great Queen, 

Refimie yourfelf, nor let this fond Perfuafion 

Betray you to a Weaknefs you (hould blufli at* 

If poifible I will. 

. Enfir Ilyssus. 
Ilyssus. 

Uluftrious Queen^ 
The Altar /lands prepar'd, and all Things wait 
Your Royal Prefenge ; From ^eKing I come. 
His Meflenger, 

Creusa, 

We will attend his Plealure. 
Be near me, Phorbas y } may want thy Counfel. 

Ilyssus. 
JShe looks not on me Aire as (he was wont. 
I'll fpeak to Tier. Permit me, gracious Queen, 

To 
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My. ii&ppoinM Hopes. O boiieft Phorhasj 

good old M^n, thy penetrating Mind 
Saw early their, Ptfigfes. 'Tis't9 fiippjy - 
Nicander*s LoKs (O ne'er to be fupply'd !) 

That we muft call in Strangers \o the Throne^- ^ • 
And yield Our jSc:epteirs to £olianMwi^* 
Yes, ye great Shades of my Progenitors, 

1 hear ye call, ye Ihall, ye fhall have Vengeance ! 

Lycea. 
Whatever you defign, conceal at leaft 
This Tranfport of your Rage. 

CreusA. 

Why loiters jPferfoj ? 
He faw my Anguifli, wherefore comes he not 
To its Relief ? They fool me paft Endurance, 
kely they on the Weaknefs of my Sex ? - 
Lycea^ they (hall find this feeble Arm 
In fuch a Caufe can lay the Diftaff by, 
And grafp th* unerring Thunderbolt of yove, 
O Phorbas^ art thou come ? 
^ Enttr PhorbaS from the Temple, 

Phorbas. 

Now, mighty Queen^ 
Are ihy Sufpicions juft ? is Phorbas honeR^ ? 

Creusa. 
As Light, as Truth itfelf- My Couhfellor^ 
My Bofom Friend ! 

' Phorbas. 
Now (hall a cafual Likenefs, 
If fuch there be, a femblant Caft of Features, 
The Sport of Nature in a human Form, 
Shall Trifles light as thefe weigh down ConviSion? 
O Queen j from firft to laft th' apparent Scheme 

Glares 
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Glares on us «dw. Why were we brought to Di^kti 

But that this Youth has long been nuiturM here 

In feoret from the World ; ptsrhaps the Son 

Of Xutbus* felf, plac'd here at firft to hide 

The Guilt and Shame of fome dilhoneft Modier, 

Tho' now applied to more pernicious Ends. 

Cr£Usa, 

It may be fo. 

Phorbas. 

And i^hy, fey why, to-day^ 
While Xuthus ftays behind for Oracles 
He wanted not, is youog Ifyjfus bid 
To meet your Eyes, and win with artful Tales 
Your eafy Heart ? 

Creusa. 
Bid ! was he bid to do it ? . ■ - 

Phorbas. 
I few the Prieftefs whifper fomething to hiili^ 
Then loud flie bade him wait for thy Approach* 
She muft, forfooth, retire to facred Glooms, 
And wait foTvInfpiration. Xutbis* Gold 
Was what infpir'd the Traitrefs. Yet, good Heaven, 
When from the Shrine fhe gaVe the fraudful Words, 
With what ftange Art the holy Hypocrite 
In mimic Trances died !-t-" A banifh'd Youth 
" Is Mffts" CaUfe of Woe." Too truly faid, 
Tbo' for a wicked Purpofe, to allure 
Thy eafy Faith, and lead thee to admit 
The Fraud which follow'd. 

Creusa. 

Never, never, Pborhasy 
Will I that Fraud admit. How readily 
Did X^ibus^ when my fooliih Fondnefe aik'd it, 

/ Confent 
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Confentto my Rcqueft! ♦ Thou heard'fthim fiy£*fiLy^oa; 
We fhould adopt this Youth ; in feeming Sport 
He fpake it, but ey'n then th' infulting Tyrant 
Couch'd fatal Truths beneath th' ambiguoi,is Hirtf^* 

Phorbas. 
Why Ihould a Youth defign'd for Solitude 
Be taught the Arts of War ? He Ikw himfejf 
The Impropriety. Who is this Sage 
That has inftrudted him ? And why (hould Ly^9n 
Overflow with fudden Joy, but that he found. 
From thy apparent Fondnefi for the Boy, 
Their Schemes grew prafUcable. Nay, to-dayj, 
When to the Prieftefi' felf my honefl Love 
For Athens^ and Diflike of Stranger Kings, 

4 

Burft freely forth, ihe chid my hafty Zeal, 
Commended Xutbusj talk'd of Piety 
And Re/rencc to the Gods : 'Twa$ tp their Pricfls 
She ineant, their meddling Priefts, who dare prefume 
To fport with Thrones, to fell their Gods for Goia, 
And ftamp rank Falihoods with di« Seal of Heaven. 

' Lyoea* 

Forbear, you are too loud (b near the Temple ; 
Xutbus himfelf will hear. 

CR£USA« 

We would be heard. 
Inftrud me, Phorhas^ by what means to crulh 
7<bis impious Combination. 

Phorbas, 

Athens yet 
Has honeft Hearts. Yes, Phdrbas yet has Friends 
Who dare be Patriots, and prefer their Country 
To Xutbus^ kindeft Smile. Some fuch are here 
£v'p now at Dilfbi jBut, illuftrious Queen, 



Wr 
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We hiiift with Caution aftw The Name of HeaTeo^ 

Howc'cr ufifpp*d, adds Vigour to their Caufe, . 

And weakens ours. We might in fecret find 

A Aire Revenge, 

Creusa. 

What? 

Phorbas. 

. Death. 

Creusa^ 

OfXuthus?- 

Phorbas. 

Hit 

Might follow, but the more immediate Caufe 
Should earlieft be lemov'd, the Boy. « 

Creusa. 

. The- Boy! 
Why £hould he die ? Believe mcj honcft Phorba^ 
fie kaows not of the Fraud. His every Look 
Proclaims his Innocence. If impious Men 
M^e him their Inftroment of evil Deeds, 
Can he be blam'd ? Bred up in Shades, poor Youth, 
fie never knew the Arts of bafe Mankind, 
Nor fliould he fliarp their Puniflunent. 

Phorbas^ 

O Queen, 

They have too well fucceeded. This fend Paflion, 
Which their infidious Cunning firft infpir'd, 
CJings clofe about your Heart, and may at laft 

Undo us all. But hark, that Noife declares 

The finifh'd Rites. Retire we to the Grove, 
And there will I enforce 



CREySA. 

No, kt us ftay. 
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I wiH confront lUs tttftil Mitidan^ 
And iliew ^im 1 4ni ]Ptc II Queen. 

'Twere l^m^ r6 i«tire UH Mr fitll Sdicnt 

Were ripe for Vengeance.—* Y«t if f»t ttmaiD) "1 

High Words muft rife, which wiU alarm hcfPridc > * 4fi^*^ 
And fit her for my Parpofe. J 

Enter Xu*rfeUs, IiY$$t7t, Priijlsy f^irp^h dul^is^ Ht. 

JhmthTtfnipk. 
XuTH us, (cmi^ up to CttvA) 
Thy Looks^ Cnufbj thy abrupt Departure 
Affronting to the Cod himftir, and thefe 
His (acred Mhiiftefs, too t>hmty fhew 

Irreverent Rage, refifting Heaven'^ high Will. ^ 

>Nor do'flr thou want I fee, Uttthiftklflg Womin, 
Inflamers of thy Folly. — ^But of this 
Enough; behdd th6 Youth whom Heaven defigns 
Thy Heir, and mine. 

Creusa. 
My Heir ! 
Xutttus. 

Thy Heir, Crenfif. 
What means that haughty Look ? Why with Conteihpf 
Do*ft thou behold him ? Is he chang'd, Cr/ufa ? 
Have a few Hours fo totally trailsform'd him ? 
Is all that winning Grace of which thou fpak'ft 
Almoft with Rapture, is that native Charm 
Of Innocence an vaniili'd ? Hear him fpeak. 
Hear if he talks lets fetifibly than when 
Thy pleasM Attention hung upo^i l>is Words, 
And lent each Syllable an added Grace. 
What haft thou found, or thy grav^e Monitor 

6 VihMt 
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What has he found, which can fo fuddenly 

Have wrought this wond'xous Change ? Is it becaufc 

The Gods have thought with thee that he deferves 

A Crown ? or is it that my Will confents ? 

And therefore thine, proud Queen, perveriyy drives 

To combat thy AffeSions ? 

Crevsa. 
We methinks 
Have changed AfFedions. The calm, fieady XutbuSj . 
Whofe equal Mind ne*er knew the ftormy Gufts 
Of difcompofii^ Paffion, now can feel ^ 
Indecent Warmth when touch'd by pious Zeal. 
Nay he, to whom the tenderer Sentiments 
Seem'd but the Weaknefs of the human Fnune^ 
Now wakes infpir'd with fome unufual Softnefs* 

• • • • « 

Have Oracle the Power to raife at oiKe 
The kind AfFe£iions ? or did hie conceal 
The finother*d Flame, 'till authorised by Heaven 
It might burft out unqueftion'd ? 

XUTHOS. 

Haughty Queen, 
I underftand thee well ; thou think'ft this Youth 
A Subftitute of mine, and dar'ft affront 
Yon awful Shrine, the Fountain of pure Truth. 
But by that God who bears the vengeful Bow, 

And whofe large Eye Yet wherefore fhould I ftrive 

By Oaths to undeceive thee; Breafls like mine 
Can fcorn th' imputed FalQiood they deleft. 
Nor am I now to learn from what vile Source 
Thy vain Sufpicions rife. But know, proud Queen» 
Thi« Youth (ball reign in Athens ; and yet more 
To punifli thy vain Pride,' iince thou provok*ft it, 
I do believe hua of Motian ^ace. 
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.Creusa. 
Thow4b'fl? 

XVTHUS. 

I do. A Race as glorious. Queen, 
As Cecr9pi boaftd lineage. For the Youth,] 
Were I to beg the choiceft Boon of Heaven 
From my own Loins to rife, I could not hope 
A nobler OiFspring. 

Phorbas. [Aftde to Crcula. 

Hcar'ft thou that B 
Creusa. ■ 

I do^ 
And will revenge the Infult. 

Ilyssus. ' IKnaling. 

Gracious Queen ! 
What have I done which fhould eflrange thee to me ? 
Ain I the unhappy Caufe of thefe Diflentions f 

CR£USA. 

« 

Kneel not to me, Ilji/lw. 

XUTHUS. 

Kneel not to her; 
*Tis I lun thy Prote£lor, and thy Friend, 
Nay now thy Father, 

Ilyssus. 
Yet, O mighty King, 
Permit me at her Royal Feet to pay 
My humbleft Duty. If I call thee Father, 
She fure muft be a Mother. 

[She turns away difirdm^i^ 

XuTHUS. 

Rife, llyjfusy 
Thou fteft ihe (lands unmov'd. 

G 2 Uy»Vs« 
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N<H now (he JIMtto)^ . . 
I fee it in her Eyes. 

Be Miftreis of ix^ S<^ul.-<-Wb]^ bifi^'ft tbau, Yoi^ 

I blame not.tfceflb . . , 

XuxJius. 

. Me then thou hbm^ft, Creufg. 

I am the Ohje£l of thy Rage, 'Xis Xuibm 

Thou tbink*ft unworthy of th* Atbeman Throne. 

Creusa. 

jf/i6«iu might well have fpar'd a^fpreignXuftre, 

Secure of F^tme, had Xtahus ne'er been born. 

XuTHUS. 

Ungrateful Qiieen, had Xuthus n^'er been born 
What now had Athens been ? 

C&EUSA. 

Perhaps in Rulns^ 
And better fo than to become tbePrqr- 
Of needy vrand'ring Strangers. 

' Xuthus. 

Earth, and Hbaven^! ' 
This the Return ? — ^I knew thou never loved'flSmcj ' 
Yet, witnefs Heav'n, I ravtft'd not thy Hand, 
Thou gav'dft it fullenly, but yet thou gav'dft it ; 
And 1 well hop'd thy Female Senfe of Honoui-i 
Of Duty to thy L*rd, might- hav^ feCur^d 
At leaft my future Peace. Thytend^r TiioHghte^ 
The Wif«*8 beft Qftiament, I knew were buried 

In a Plebeian Grave. 

Ck%v%k. 

Plebeian. Graw i 

. XuTHys, , 

Fool that I was, I flatter'd thy vain Sorrows, 

Indulged 
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Indulg'd their weak £xce(% and ttus'd, I find, 

Iinaginai|r Kxtak iii the Tosib. 

But never man^ Cr^tfft^ never moi« 

Shalt thouai&ontfiijr in-re<}iiited Fandiie6« 

I will deftrojr that Pagiaaur 4f iky Paffion^ 

Tear fnmduMldol Sterkie tfa'lnfiilting Wicath% 

And caned tbpmodc WorQuf* 

Retire a while. 

Be gone.------InfulBii^ Ty«m% 

Touch but a Wreath that's facred to NicanJery 
i Ind by pale Ha^^ aewful Rites I fwear 
1 "by Life iball pay the Forfeit i n^f the Live^t 
Oi ^ thy whole daftard Race.<-»-<Pkb64an Qwit ! 
Hsud that Plebeian liv'd» Imperial Xw^s 
Had* ciouch'd beneath, bift- Feet. 

. XuxRUS. 

O wpuid ta Hbaittn 
This i Iceplir'd Ami eonld »& Urn front the £uifa^ 
That thou might'ft fee how infknou» 1% SUve 
Thou I lar'ft prefer to J&i^Aar;-— Come., Ih^us^ 
We lea ve hertst he^ Eollies. Look ngt on her. 
She menks not thy Teodenueg. Awajf. 
If RtafiiJi^jikould again refuqie its Seat 
We may «xp^ hef atotfae lkdu|uilt. C«fti0». 
AU here oiuft beaur:Gueftt>. 

Curb not thy faffion^' giv«( ii^Vent, f^wait Qi|eei%. 
And letit boitJki in Timadits on ifagr Foii^ 

CR£U5Ar 



46^ C R E U S A, 

Creusa. 

It fhall, by Heaven it (hall. 1 thought dll.iiow . 

My Grie6 were facred, but this Monfter ^aitB . 

Infult even Mifcry itfelfc ^^O Phorhasj ^ 

F#igivc me if luy Tears Will force a Paflagc*— -• 
Now> th«y are gone, and I will weep no m^tt^ 
Come, faithful Counfellor of Vengeance^ codr,. 
Inftru6l me how to ad, fleel 9II .my Soul ; 
Let not Remorfeor Pity*s £oward Voice, 
The Bane of noble Deeds, intrude to crofs ui. . 
Nieander^s injur'd Ghoft'ihall aid our Counfds. 
Say, ihall he die ? 

« Phorbas. 

Not yet,* firft be his Schemes 
Abortive all, his politic Deiigns, 
Then let him die defpis'di- / 

Creusa. 

Agreed; bat bow/ 

Phorbas. 
Now atthe Banqueit may we cruih at once 
His full btown hopes* The fatal Gaufe .jtttfiQv'4» 
Th' EiFea of courie muft ceafir. 

Creusa. . . 4 - 

WhatGaufe.? 
Phorbas. 

Th^Boy* 
I fee thou (hudder'ft at it i- but, great Queeiiy 
Hear but the cogent Reafons I fludl o£Sar 
And thou wilt think as I do. For the Boy 
Heav'n knows I Wilb to fpare Um, but no Means 
No earthly Means but this can curie compleady 
This politic Deliver* Doubtlefc long 
This fav'rite Scheme to ^ace on Jtbem^ Throne 

His 
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His hated Racey. jl^ l^l^QuT'd in his Breaft^ '^ . ' 

And all his Hopr^ enipIoy'dT On this alone . , . • ^ 
He builds the.i^rni Foiuifdation of his Peace/ ' \ 

His Happinefs, to cDme. His Death were nothing, t 
He knows his Friends, the Minions of his Fcitunet 
He knows all Greece^ fuch is thejr Dread and Awe 
Of Delpbi^^ S^ijne, will jpinin the Support 
Of this deceitfo] rCliiim $ and that firm Hope /^ 

Will make him- triumph. 'ev*n in Death, vfA iai^ . . . 
At our too ihallow Vengeance* . • ' ' I 

Laugh he ihall not. 
No, I will puniih home. 

Phorbas. 
You cannot punifh 
By any Means but this. And know, great Queen», ^ , ; 
I have a Poifon of fuch fuhtile Force, 
(Why do'ft thou ftart ?) of fuch amazing Strength, 
Yet fo peculiar in its Operation, 
That it Ihall fetfm the Surfeit of the Feaft, 
Wot we havfe done the Deed. At leaft l)iail feofn (q 
To all but Xtithus* fclf j for he methinks 
^ould know the Truth, at leaft fufpe<^ it ftrongljr^. 
jAuid yet not dare Revenge*. . 

Crsusa. 
I cannot bear it ; 
Howc'er we fail in our Revenge ; my Phorhasy 
The Boy jnuft live. 

Phorsas. 
Good Heav'n ! is this Crn^a f 
Is this the vengeful Queen who would not hear 
Remorie or Pity's Voice ?-^Farewel then Athens ; 
Yes, my ploor Countiy, thou muft fink enflavM 
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To foreign Tyrants. She ivlio flknild defend 
Thy Rights, thy Liberdes, flands tamely by 
And fees the Yoke impos'd, nay fimles to fee it : 
Thy Queen, the laft of her illuftrious Line,- 
Confents to thy DeftnAion. 

Creusa. 

Never, Pb^hds. 
Do what thou wik* Wkb this laft parting Fmg 
I ^ve hfan to ^ ,Rage.<— Yet oh, beware 
I fee him not again. One L.ook from hhn 
Would bafBe all thy Schemes. 

Phorbas. 

Now at the Banquet 
Will we infufe the Draught, ev'n in the Cup 
Which the King's felf prcfents to his young Heir 
In Token of Eleftwn. 

Creusa. 
Stay, good Phorbas. 

Phorbas. 
Already have I for the juft pefign 
Suborn'd a faithful Slave* Nay, fliould k feif^ 
I have a trufty Band, a chofen faw, 
Atbenign Souk who fcorn to bow the Knee 
To any foreign Lord ; tbefe will I place 
At the Pavilion Doors, if need require. 
To fecond our ;AttempL • . 

Creusa." 

Yet ftay, good Pborb^s. 
How kindly did he fcem to fjnB($athize 
With my Diftrefs ! nay almoft chid the King, 
When his loud Rage. 

Phorbas. 
He had been tau^ hi^ Lcffim, 

'Twas 



/ 

I 



A T RtA G E D Y. 49 

Twas all Defign, all Artifice to woik 
t^«asW«inaa'EW«iknc(s. ■ 

Creusa. 

Thintft thou fof 

FHOfLfiAS, 
Jt do. Bu^ O my Queen, be more tlun Wcw^n, 
Conquer this Foible of thy Sex. 

Cr£ijsa. 

Heav'iilcnowi 
Uov mvcti it Kotk to do it — rGo tbaa^. Phtrhtst 
I cannot twl diee.prolper. [Exit I%otbut 

TIi9u.inow*ft not wlwrt I feeI,-^Hafte, c^ bin bacfc-r 
1*0, ftay — -I tfiiqlc the Bitterarft js prfl, 
And I cao bear it now. Leiri pi? thy Ann, 

X would retire, Ljeta. Yet from wh^t 

RKH^df retire? I caanot from myfelfl— — 7- 

O Boy, thou 1^ revenged ; what«'er tbou USk'Sl 

Is li|^t,-to what thy Msnl'relf feels I IBtnimf. 

thiBndofthetinrdJ'Cf. 
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ACT IV. 

Tie LauTil Qrove. 

^HJOKBAS and MknoMML 

•J - » 

TH rS Way, my Firicnds ; at die Pavilion Doors- 
Stand ready armM, tl^at if we need yotur Aidl^ 
You may obferVe the Sign, and cruih at once 
Thefe vile Ufurpcrs oh the Rights df AiBins^ 
I hope wcwant ye not. — I muft be hid 
A while, left Xtohustl^io^ &f{^^ my Prefence, 
The Queen too may lepent, Til therefore £hun her . 
Till the Decd*$ done, irrevocably done. C '' 

—But ftir not ^1^) ^oi)a^-^\^t N^^ if dpt ? 
Retire, my Friends, the Temple's Poftem Door 
Grates on its Hinge. — Be fecret, and we profper. 

[Exitrntfiveratty^, 

JSf^er AtEtES and Pythia. 

Aletes. 

This Quarrel was unlucky* A (light Breach 

Had lent my Purpofe Streng^ i but wrought thus high 

It may defeat our Hopes. She cannot now 

With Eafe recede from her too rafli Refolves, 

At leaft not unfufpe£led. Did fbe^ iay'ft diou, . 

Rejeft thy Mcflagc ? 

PyTHlA. 
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Scared/ did £he pay 
The decent i>ues my facred O^claitn^* 
And when I preft her ixiore, with tuAch Pride 
She filendy withdxtw. 

Aletes. 
' Sec her IxtaJL 
Where went ihe ? . . " 

PttH/a* 

To the Shades which over-hang 
Th' Aonian Fount. 

Aletes. 

I will purfue her thbher. 

Pythia. 
It may not be, for now I know thy Secret 
'Tis my turn to be prudent^ KnoVft ,thou not 
Thou ihoiild'A be cautious, nor cxpofe thyfelf 
To prying Eyes t I beard her, as fflte pafs'd. 
In broken Whfl|)Cr8 bid Lfceah$i!t$ C... :. 

To Phorbas^ and inform that trufly &iend 
That fhe would wait him in the Laurel Grove. 
Here then thoumay'ft furprife them i^odi, and cidwd 
At once thy whole Defign. r . . 

Aletes. 

Thou counfcirft wellj 
And I will guide me by thy kind Advice. 
O Pythia^ how did every thing ^onfpire 
To give me ho{>es that I ,fiiould place the Boy 
Secure on Jtbenx* Throne, unknown to aU 
But thofe whom Fate had made his firmeft Friends. 
The very Means I ua'^ to make it fure 
Have been moft adverfe to the CauTe I laboui-'d. 
Had I relied on X«/Aiii* Piety, 

Ha Nor 
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Nor mentioned Molus^ Succefs were mine. 

And let me hope it fUU^ What moft I fear 

Is the Queen V Warmth df Paffion; To which end 

I muft proeead with Tendernefs, and hide 

ror ibme (hort time Ilyjffusbom ^er Knowledge* 

I have unnumber'd Cautions to premife 

Which her o'erflowing Jo}r may haply ruin. 

irhe Blnquet, is itrcady ? 

Pythia* 

It has long 

tn vain escj^ed its illuftrloin Guefts. 

The King already has forgot his Rage, ' 

And hopes returning Thought may move the Queen 

l^o equal Axtaif : He therefore finds 

. Continual CaUfes to delay the Feaft. '^'"^ 

Aletes. 
lletit€. P&haps 'tis (he ; I hear the StepI 

Of fome who move this way. {Emt PyUiia^ 

What means he here? * *^ * 

Why art thou abfent from the Banquet, Youth I 

Enter lLvi%v%, 
Ilyssus. 
tthas flo Joys forme. I fear, Aktts^ 
Thou and the Pythia have mod foully play'd 
For my Advancement 

Aletes^^ 

Hi ! ^ ' * 

Ilyssus. 

Where are the Pa^t& 
Whom thou didftpfomiletb hty Hopes ? Alas 
I find n(5 l*arents here, no kind Regardsj 
No inexpreflive Fondnefs. Stern Debate, 
And foul Diflention kindlie here their Torch 
To uflier in my Greatnefs* . Ev'n Creufa^ 

Whofe 
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XVhofe Tottdernels I know not how alarm'd 

My throbbing Heart with Hopes, and Doubts, and Fearst 

tJnfelt before, ev*n (he has taught her Eyes 

To look with Strangenefs on me. The good King^ 

Who yet withdraws not his Protedion frofn me. 

Seems loft in anxious Thought. — ^Unkind AleUi^ 

Art thou the Caufe of this ? Say, am I fprung . 

Of Race Mdian f For by Heaven I fwear, 

JBy that pure Fountain of immortal Truths 

I will not brook Deceit. I will again, - 

ilowe'o: the glitt'ring Mifchief tciApt my Youth, 

S^ome that humble unknown Thing I was, 

Siriier than Wear a Crown by FaUhood pin'd* 

|||iik then, and give me £afe. ^ 

Aletes. > . 

My deareft Boy- 
HbU'litue charms me, tho' it may prevent 
. Jfit mm Succefs. O ha^pf > happy Jthens^ 
To i^n aKing like bim^ wfaoTe hontft Sod \ ^^' 
Starts at imagined Fraud ! 

IlyssuSi 
Speak on, JUtisy 
And do not by that Look of Tendemefi, ^ 
And murol'rin^ to thyfelf, alarm me more. 

Aletes. 
What fliouid I fpeak ? This very Morn, I^ffiis^ 
This very Morn I told thee a few Hours 
Would ffaew thee what thou.wert ; but thy Impatience 
Brooks not that fhort Dekty. It feems J&ta 
Has loft his ufaal Credit with llyjust, 
Ev'n with the Youth his anxious Care has formed. 
Think'ft thou the Man who taught thy feding Heart 
To ftart at FaUhocd, would himfelf com^bit 

tht 
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Whicbftould induce Ace toaXhoM^tlb bufef 

Did e'er my Precepts dH^r^iSt »iy Heart } . 

Did I eV <cadi a Vift(|f I not praiaU'd ? 

—I iee thou a^t cx>iifounded* Know dien> Youtb, 

I blame not thy Iinpatienoe, nay. I |fti& 

That Modefty which ean to foon r^AiQW 

Its Seat, when all things round are b(g With Wonder^ 

Ere Night thou (h^t knpw aU| tiUtbo^ Z^Sb, 

Behave as Atbcni King» 

Ilyssus. 
Ogpod.^^//x» '*^^ 

Forgive my Raflmefs. Yes, Iknowthrehoneft . ...trt'i 
As Truth itfelf, and know the wond'mi^ Debt . . i^*3 
I ewe thy Goodnefs^ Yet, if thou con&fs 
That I have Reaibn'fer tlieie anxious Cares, 
Thou wih permit me ftill tt> qudlida <hce- > ; r.i^V i: " 
Nay look upon me iirhilft I fpeak to thee. . : - . ' a' 

Perhaps thou haft fbme feaet Caufe» Aktes^ ^^. . . c T 
For all that kind Attention thou haft {b&y^a me^ . . 
From Infimcy till now ? Why do'ft thou turn 
Thy Eyes to Earth ? 'Tls plain diou haft a Caufe : 
Thou know'ft from whom I fpring; how can'ft diO|i ^(^ 
With Confidenceafert, that yet ere Night .. .. . 

I (hall know all ? — Say this at leaAt Aletesy 
Shall the Qupen's A^iger ceafe ? 

Aletes. 

It (hall, JJ^^. 
Ev'n now I wait her here ; on what Defign 

I muft not yet inform tbce. The next Tiitie 
Thou flialt behold to tboq wilt find a Change 
Incredible indeed, from Rage to Fondnefs, 
Fromcold Referveto Tears of burfting Joy. , 

[Ilyfllis is going to fp^ak eagerly. 

Aifc 
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Aflc me no more.-*-Yet fQm9dkmgiid& thmbj 
Relating to the Caufe which fif^tf me here 

Thy Qvw4i:|tH thy Inftfuftor, and the Time 

Will cx>me, when tboa (k^ Juiow it^ JkHifh 
And blcfs my Mcmojyr . , 

itYssus, ..« ; 

Thou 'Wecp'ft, AUtes. 
My Tears will, oungjk lew, : r " 

Forb^r,, tad- Icasv fM. . 
Yet ftay a while^ for now pe^hilps we part - 
To meet no more^ 

^-^ No more !. Thou wilt not leave me 

ytiRiea moft I want thy Car^ ! 'Twai? my ficft. Thqii j^ 
'Twas the firft Boon I aftM <rf the gpod Kisx^ 
That thpu migbt'ft be n^y kind InjKrudpr ftilK 
HepralVd* my Gr^tude, and I had promis'd 
To bring him to thy Cqttagp. He himfelf 
Shall bejaSiritortatbce. 

AtETfiS.' * 

. Thoii haft aflc'd 
Thou know'lb not what : It cannot be, VyJJus^ 
That Xuthus and Mu$ e'er ftould m^^sl 
On texms of Amity. The Smiles of Greatne& 
To me have loft their Value. ' F6r thy Love 
I could do much, and to be (ever'd from thee 
Pulls at my Hcswt-trings* Buc re&iUdI Pjtte 
Has fix'd its Seal, and we muft part for evec^ ' 

How hard foc'er it feem. Thy Youth will foon, 
Amidft the bufy Scenes of afiive' Greatnefs, 
Forget its Monitor : But I vu^ bear 
Ir> hopcleft- Solitude th^ Pangs of Abft«Ge 

TiH 
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Till Thdught fliall be no more. 

Ilyssus. 

O hcav'hljr Powers t 

Then tlwc is fooitdung dreadfiil yet conce^, 
I cannot part from thee in Ignorance^ 
Tell me, Alft^s, 

AtETES. 

Would I coiJd ! Butnow 
It muft not be. — ^Hafte to tlit Banqutt, Youth, 
Thy Duty calls thee thither. 

Ilyssus. 

Golcannoe, 

Till thou afTur'ft me we fiiall meet again. 

Aletes. 
If poffible we will. If not, reihember,' 
When thou fhalt know thyfelf, that on thyfelf 
Thy Fate depends ; th?it Virtue, Glory, Happineft^ 
Are clofe connefted, and their fad Rpverfe 
Is Vice, is Pain, is Infamy.— Alas! 
Thefe were the Lcfibns of thy private Life, 
This I have told thee oft, but my fond Tongue 
Runs o'er it^ former precepts, and forgets 
Thou now muft mount a Throne j a larger Scene 
Of Duty open$. 

IijYSsua. 
. Yet the tender Friend, 
Who fiiould direSt me, leaves me to my(elf« 
Can'ft thou abandon me ? 

Aletjss. 

Would Fate permit 
I would attend thee ftill. But oh, Ifyjfusy 
Whatever becomes of me, when thou fhall reach 
That envied Pinacle of earthly Grcatnefe, 

Whw 
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WWre faithful Monitors but rarely follow, 
£v*n chere, .amidft the kindeft Smiles of Fortune, 
Forget not thpu wert once dlftrefs'd and friendlefi. 
3e flM£Uy jufi; but yet, like Heavep, with Mercy 
: Temper thy Juflice. From thy purged^ Ear 
Banifh bife FJattery, and fpufn the Wretch 
Who would perfuade thee thou art more Aan Man 5 
Weak, erring, felfiih M^, endued with Power 
To be the Miniftcif of, ppblic Good» . , 

If Conqueft charm thee, and the Pride of War 
Blaze on thy Sight, remember thou art placed 
The Guardian of Mankind, nor build thy Fame 
On Rapines, and on Murders. Should foft Peace 
Invite to Luxury^ the pleofmg Bane 
Of happy Kingdoms, know from thy Example 
The BUfs or Woe of namelefs Millions fprings. 
Their Virtue, or their Vice. Nor think by Laws 
To curb licentious Man ; thofe Laws alone 
Can bend the headflrong Many to their Yoke, 
Which make it prefent Int'reft to obey them. 
OBoy! 

. Enter VTtmA,bafti^* , 

Pythja. 

Ilyjfui f wherefore art thou here f 
The King;expc£bth«e, and the Banquet waits. 

Ilyssus. 
I cannot go. 

Alitbs: • : • 
Thou mud ; thy Fate depends 
Upon thy Abfence now. The Queen approaches. 
. After the Banquet L ftgain will fee thee, . . 
And thou ihalt Iai9W the whole. I wiU hf Heaven. 

[ £;r/MIyffus. 

I Pythia 
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Pythia away, and wait me in the. Temple. 

[Eseit PyAia. 
She faw them not 5 on her contraded Brow 
Sits brooding Care. She fpeaks f My Heart beats diiclc^ 
And my Tongue trembles to perform its OfEce. 
Now Fate attend, and perfeS thine oWn Work ! ' 

Mnler Creusa. 

CREUiSA. 

To what have Iconfented !— ^Ha f who art thou 

That thus intrud'ft on facred Privaqr, 

When the o*erburthcn'd Mind unloads its Griefs, 

Its boarded Miferies* 
"^ Aletes* 

Thy better Genius f 

Creusa. 
That Voice is fure familiar to my Ear ! 
Who art thou, fpeak. 

Aletes. 
' One whom Advcrfity 

Has taught tt> l;now faimfeif. I bring thee tidings 
Of an unhappy Man wbb wronged thee much. 
But much repented of the Wrongs he did thee ; 
Of thy Nicander^ Queenv 

Creusa. 

Nitawkr, fity'ft ihou ? 
O^ then thou art indeed my better Genius. 

Aletxs. 
Now, arm Ay Soul for -Wonders yet to come ! 
Perhaps helices. 

Creusa. 

He lives ? [^L$oiing on him with 

4mazemenu 
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Aleuts. [AfUrgreaUrrefiluihnandStruggkswitbhimfeyi 

Behold him here ? [Shi faints^ 

—What has my Rafhoefs done ? The Bhifii of Life 

Has left her Cheek, the Pulfe forgets to move. 
Where fhall I tarn i I cannot call foi Aid, 
Nor can I kslve her tbu&— '^-^ She breathes, (he ftirs ! 
—Yes, yes, Crtufa^ thy Nicandn- lives, 
And he Will o^tch at leaft this dear Embrace 
Tho* now thou art another's. 

Creusa, 

Gracious Gods ! 
It is^ k is NUander^ 'tis my Lord ! 
O I am only thine, no Ppv^er on Earth 
Shall e'er dividej|fejliore« * 
— ^It cannot be, my Seaies all deceive me-— — 
And yet it is.— — O let me gaze upon thee, 
Recall each Trace which marks ther for my own. 
And gives me back the Imag3 of my Heart. 
How Time and Grief have chang'd thee ! But my Love 
Can know no CSnngp. My l^ord, my Life, my Hulbaod j 
Where haft thou wander'd i how haft thou been hid 
From Loive's allrpinrcing Sight ? the Uoody Ruffians, 
How didft thou 'fcape their Rage i or did they wreak 
Upon the helplefe Innocent alone 
Their impious Vengeaiice ? 

NlCAKDXR. 

Nor on me, nor him 
Did Vengeance fall. 

Does^ he too live ? 

NlCANDER« 

He does. 
I 2 Criitsa. 
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Crei^a. [4?Wf. 

O honcft Piortas ! Murder now is Virtue^ 

NlCANDER. 

The fabled Murder was all Stratagem 

C.ontriv'4 for thy dear fake ; no impious Ruffians 

Purfiied our Steps, I found that I had wronged thee 

Beyond redrefs, nor knew another means 

But by my Death to fave thee from Difhonor. ' 

Defpair I thought might conquer Love, and thoii 

Once more b^ Atheni Pride. The precious Charge 

Forbad a real Death, I therefore ftain'd 

With Blood ipy well-known Garments,^ich produc'd.^ 

Creusa, 
A curft'd EffeS. •-— But I have nearer Fears. 
How cam'ft thou hither ? wherefore to thefe Shad^ ? 
The Boy, where is he ? 

NiCANDER. 

Far from hence — — 
5 Creusa. 

Thank Heaven ! 

NiCANDlR. 

He lives in Peace and Safety. ~ What difturbs'thee? 

Creusa. 
Nothing— I dare not tell him what I feared. 
His honeft Breaft might fliudder at the Guilt, 
Tho* now it be n>ore needful. — The dear Boy, 
Say, is he brave f 

NiCANDER. 

As Wottum Govld defir^ 
Creus^a, 
And form'd like the^ ? 

' NiCANDER. 

His Peripnfar exceeds 

Wh»t 



A T H A G E D Y. 6t 

What my moft vig'rous Youth could boaft, Creufa. 

And his firm Mind is Wifdom's aged. Strength , . 
With all Youth's Graces foftcnU 

'Tistb6mach« 

happy Mother ! CaH'ft thpu him Nicander ? 

NiCANDER. 

No, lon^ 'twas the Name the Matron cho&. 
Who gave him to my Care. 

Cr£usa. 

Then Ion be it. 
Ion fhall reign in Athens, Know'ft thou, Love^ 
The curs'd Defign which this Molian here^ 
' And the vile Maid — : 

Nicander. 
The Prieftefs, it ihould focm. 

With ^tt/^tf J has confpir'd to fix his Race 

On Athens^ Throne. 

Creusa. 

But never Ihall his Race 

That Scepter wield. 

Nicander. 
It never fhall, Cnufa. 

1 have a Means *— 

Creusa. [Jfide. 

My Means, thank Heaven, is furer. 
Nicander. 
But I will tell thee all from firft to laft. 
Hear then and weigh ray Words, for Fate is in tbem. 
Xutbus^ th* AtheiAan Kihg~ 

Creusa. 

I think not 0/ him. 

Nicander 
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'NiCAKDER. 

Beware of that Whatever thou think'ft, Cnufay 
Xuthus muft ftill reign on, ^j Lord and Hufbaiid. 

CRtUSA. 

Xuihus my Lord ! then what art thou, Nicander ? 
Do'ft thou defpife me for a Crime thylelf 
Haft forc'd me to commit-? My Soul was thine 
Ev^n when I g^vc my Hand, and ftill remains 
Untainted, undefilM* 

NlCANI>iR, 

I know it well, 
Thou deareft, beft of Women.*-— My torn Heart 
Drc^s Blood while I propofc it, yet we muft. 
We muft for ever part.— ——Forbear, Cnufa^ 
That killing Look ftrikes thro' me.— Think, O think. 
What in this Age of Abfcnce I have borne. 
How combated each lender rnwught, and Bv^d 
For thy dear Sake a ViSim to Defpair. 
But now if thou confent'ft, all, all is mine. 
And I forgive my Fate. — ^The dear, dear Boy, 
1 have a M^ns to place him on the Throne 
Secure as we could wilh. 

* - Crev-sa. 

Secure he (hall be, 
I wiH proclaim him to the WorW as mine. 
And jtthens fliaH with Joy receive its Sovereign ^ 
The Tyrant Xuthus fhs^ be taught to fear 
A Mafter's Frown. ' = 

NteAWl>BR, 
Thy Rafcncfi, my Cri^/a^ 
May ruin all. 

^ 4 I will be raftij if this 
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Be Raibnefs, to declare to E^rlb, tDHmr'jiy 
A Mother's Heart-felt Joy, whofe only -Child - ' 
Snatched from the Grave iuilh()p*<l for comes to claim. 
With every Grace and every Virtue crown'd, 
Th* Imperial Seat of his great AnceAors. ' 
And fhall we want a Means? 

NiCANDER. 

We tMd not waU^ ' ^ ' 

For by my Care th' important Means is found : ^ ^ . «. 1 

Already, and no human Power but thine \ 

Can hinder our Succef&i I would have hid 

The Secret from Aee till AymBsTdConktit \ 

Had gi v'n my Purpofe Strength, but thou defcat^ft . • ^ 

My utmoft Caution, and wilt force me tell thee, 

Ifxff^^ is young Ion! Ha ! Creufi^! . . .. < - 

Thou art not mad ! GoodHeai^! how her Eye fixes [ 
What have I doite ? what iaid^ which could attack 
Tbe&ats of Sen&with this anoaauiig Force #• 
My Wife, my Queen, O fpoak?—^— * * - 

,. , ■' OiF, foitfcti mie Aot^ 
Thou can'ft not bring Relief*'^ — r O t am^cui^M ; ' ' 
Beyond all Power of Aid. Thou too art curs'd 
And know'ft it not. — rHe dkt&y he dies, Nicander! 

NlCANOJIH. • 

Amazement! who? ivl : 

CrEUSA* '•"• • • 

O had he not been mine. 
His Youth, his Softnefs, each attrafting Grace— 
I (hould have ftaid whp|e Agesexe in Thought 
I had confented to fo dimn'd a Deed. 
Tears, Tears, why burft ye not ?-r-But what have I 
:* To do with Tews ? thofe are for tender Mothers. 

Tho 



64 C R E U S A, 

The Tigre(s vreqn not oV her mangled Prcf.-*- 
He dies, he ^ies, Nicfin4fr. ' ' ^ • 

NiCAKOER. 

Who i Iljifui? 
Speak, ipeak, Creufa^ 

Crbusa. 
Phorkas urg'd the Deedf 
And I con&nted; at the Feaft he dies » 
By Poifon,— O my Soul ! 

NicanUek. • 
Fly then, this Inflant 

Ptrhaps diou may'ft previent it, sis thou cam'ft 
He parted hence. — I kn^w not to his Death ! 

CREUSAi 

I go, I fly, 

NlCANi>ER. 

Yet ftay, thy Raflinefs there. 
If Fate has &vM him, may undo us yet. 
—The PytbU ! true, the Pytbia (hall rulb ki 
To ftop the fatal Banquet^ and declare 
The Feaft unkallowM ; at this lucky Moment 
She waits me in the Tem{^.-^Stay, Greufa^ 

[Exit Nicander. 
Creusa. 
The Pytbia^ no ; I will myMf outftrip 
The Lightning's Speed. Whatever be th' Event, 
*Tis not too late to die;, [£jriV. 
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A C T V. 

Tie Laurel Grove. 

r \ 

Phorbas and Lycea. 
Lycea. 

O Earth ! O Heaven ! O wretched, wretched Mfns ! 
r . . -■ PhOHBAS. 

Speak on, Lycea ; wherefore art thou filent ? 
Why <l>'ft thou lead me to this fecret Shade i 
What m6an thy flowing Tears ? 

. r Lycea. 

The Qjieen, the Queen ! 

, • Phorbas. 
Say, what of her ? 

. .. Lycea. 

I knowgiiot, all to me 

Is Terror and Confufion. 

Phorbas. 

What thou know'ft 

Relate. 

Lycea. 

She fent mr £«rth to feekjthee, Ph$rbds% 
J found thee not, hut n^et at my Return 
Creujd^ felf. Defpa^r Was in her Eyes, 
With hafty Steps fbe. fecit? impatient by me, , 

NofliftttrM wheii^I j^adce. I fioBlow^ w6nd*rii^ 
And entered thclPasdHon.: 

I a K pHO&BASi 
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PiHORBAS. 

ThcPavilign? 
Why, ^went (he to the Banquet f 

Lycea. 

ft 

Eager Twenty 
Defpair and Angui(h mixing on her Look. 
But, O good Heaven, how cbanj'd yn^s that Defpair 
To inexpreffive Joy, when from the Croud 
She learnt Ifyjus had delay'd tfie Pca^ 
And won the King once more to.a(k her Prefence, 
*' ,Where is he ? let pie dafp him to my Braift| " 
She cried ; *' I now ho longer Will fefift 

« 

*' Heaven's hig^ command .'^ Imperial Xuthus rofe 

With Tranfpori to receive her, and Iou<(£lioul6 

Prodaim'd the People's Joy., When, Death to Sightl ' 

Eternal Pain to Memory ! the Slave 

Preff nts the Goblets ; Fill, Qie cried, a third, 

I too will hail llyjfus King of Athem. 

But firft all fwear, fwear'by immortal ^ovt^ 

By the far-darting God who here prefides; 

And the chafte Guardian of our native Fanes^ 

Swear here, fwear all; and Mnding be the Oath, 

Ilyjfi^ only (hall be Athens^ King. - 

Phoreas^ 
What could ihe mean ? ^ 

Lycea. 
Attentive Xuthus caught 
With Joy the happy XDoien^ and all fwoie 
IlyJJus only fhould be Jtbiu^ Kingi 
This done, I faw herefrom Iljifui H^d 
Snatch the dire Gpblet, and to hiitirefiga 
Her ovm ufitouch'd; The Slave who mix'd the Dnui^t 
Turn'd paid and trembled, I with es^ Zeal 
- '^ ^ * -. Prefi'd 
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Prels'd forward) butin v^in ; ihe firndygrafr'd. 
The Bowl, and fimiling drank it to the Dregs. 

Pho^bas. 

^ • • • ... . ^ 

The Poifon, ha r — ^I knc w her foolifli Fondnefi 

WouM ftart at Morder's Name. But wherefore die ? 

Why turn upon herfelf her impious Rage? ^ 

'Twas Madnefs all f or elfe foJ^e new Contnvan^^ 

Some frefli JEolian Fraud._I care not what. 

I yet will blaft their Sdienies. — ^Yes, let her die. 

By her own Folly periib. Athens ftill 

Survives, and ihall furvive. — ^I muft be fudden* - t 

She doubtlefi will Wray me to the King, 

And cut off ev'n this laftRefource. LycM^ 

Befccret, and thy Country fhall be free. 

« ^ 

Lycea. 

- • «' 

Were it not better, Phirbasj .firft to fee her. 

• . > . . . . ^ 

Perhaps Ibme Secret unreveal'd may luj-k 
Beneath this Show of unexampled RaflmeO*. . , 

She left the Banquet (bon, and with the Pythia 
Entered the Temple. 

Phorbas. 

With the Pythia^ fa/ft thou ? ' 
Then there is Mifchief toward. 

Lycea. 

Yet now alone 
We may furprize her, for I faw the Maid ^ ' * 
Quick from the Fane return with hafty Step* 
As if difpatch*d on fome important Meflage, 
Perhaps to find thee out Sure thou fhould'ft' fee her. " 

Phorbas. 

ft 

And pcrlffi, lia ?— No, no, my facred Country, 
Too much already have 1 been deceiv'd j 
I will not leave thee in a Woman's Power. 

K 2 —Yet 
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•^YethoM, Lyua inay infemi her of them 
And my Defigns prove yet abortive. Maid, 
Thy Pirfence may be needful. 

Lyc£a. 

Mine f Good Hcaven> 
In what ? Creuja will require my Aid ; 
At leaft my Tears are due to my poor Queen 
In her laft Moments. 

Phorbas. 

Stay, file wants them not | 
I know the Poifon's Force too well, Lycea^ 
To fear a Death fo fudden. This Way, Maid ; 
Nay> thou mnft go^ I ihall have Bufinefs for die^ 
Some fecret Mefiage to the Queen, Lycui^ 
Which thou alone can'ft bear. ^Exeunt* 

Enter Pythia and Ni gander. 

Pythia. 

rTwas be, I law him and Lycea with him. 

Sure he ihbuld be informed ? Thou hcar'ft me not, 

NiCANDER. 

This AfBon of the Queen fits near my Heart. 

Pythia. 

« 

She bade me tell thee. — But why wafte we Time^ 
Thou now may'ft enter at the Pof{ern Gate 
Unfeen by all. 

NiCANDER. 

Why did'ft thou not rufli in, and Hop the Feafl i 
Thy fpeedy Prefence there had fav'd us all. 

Pythia. 
What could I clo ?• The Queen was there already 
And all fecm'd Peace and joy 5 could I fulpeft 
That Poifon lurk'd beneath £1 fair a feeming ? 

NiCANDER, 
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Njcakder. 
She breal^ Aitf my Defig^. — Unlfappy Wcttiaa f 
M7 Soul bleeds for her^ and Confufion hangs 
On every rifing Thought — ^The deir^ dear Jloy !«-• 
Wheie is he, at the banquet ffill I 

Pythia. 

He is. 

NlCANDgBR. 

Axid what Cfiufo } 
^ Pythia. 

I already told thee. 
But thou regard'fl not, in the Temple's GlMm 
Retir'd Ihe fits, expe£Ung thy A$>proadi* 
We there may fettle adl, 

NiCANDER. 

I fear her much. 

f m 

Thou feeft her Paffions are too near coocemM 
To be*0f ufe to us ; thy cooler Senfe 
Muft here dired uSir Does the Poibn's Power 
ASe& her yet ? 

Pythia. 

Not yet ; I would have tried 
Some powerful Antidote to quell its Force 1 
But fhe refufes Life, and only hegs 
To feeiier Son and theti 

NiCANDBR. 

I will attend 
Upon the Inftant. But firft hear me, Pftbia $ 
Thou feeft on what a Precipice we fland. 
It were in vain to hope we could conceal 
The Truth from Xutbus^ frpm ^ reft we may.; 
'Tis thy taik thenffeve— 

Pythia, 
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PvTmxs. 

' What ?• to own tht )Pfa«!» 
And pnbliih to. die King that XkipiTs Skni^ 
Is m>t-t!iracQUr. ^ Ha I -* 

•KrCANtlfiRr 

TotteJCing 
TTwcre better fore to {ntbliib the Deceit 
Than to the World ; and wheK's the Means but this 
To bide it ? By Cnufa's Art thou fayH 
He b already bound in Ibiemn Oaths 
To leave Ilyfus Heir to Jtben^ Throne* 
Can'ft dioQ not add fiiU Iboag^r Oath^y oreie 
Thou do'ft reveal tb« Secret of our Fate f 
Then who Ihall dare to break them ? fliall tte King ? 
Thou know'ft his fcruji'lo«s Piety extends 
Almoft to Weaknejft. What fheuld tempt him to it ? 
Crettfa dead can franfie no Schemes againll hifn ; 
The Boy to him alotte muft owe his Gi-eatnefi ; 
And for Mrtf»i«r, never -more IhaU Giv^cf 
Hear his forgotten Name. 

• Pytmia. 

It muft be fb s 
And yet— - . 

NiCANDElU . 

What yet ? to Pborbas,ihtiVL With cafe 
May'ft own the Truth ; he wiH not ftart at Fraud 
In facred things. — But fee, the Queen approadies 
Impatient of our Stay. She changes not ! 
The Bloom of Health is ftill upon her Cheek ? 
Fain would I hope— But Hopes, alas, are vain.^— - 
What haft thou done, Cr^ufa ?. 

. Creusa entering: 

Sav'd Ilyjfus I 

NXCANDER. 
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Thott migh^ft hay^ liy'd whb Hjoopr* 

Creusa. 

JLivM ? |ood. Hewrm-f 
I ftart, I tremble at the Thoughts p^* Life ' 
Can'ft thou f efle£l on wl^at; I h^d jdefigh'd. 
On whatlam, on what, alas,! h^ve boen^ . . .... 

And not p^ceive Death ly^ qiy only Refuge ? 
■ — Am I not Xuthfis\Vliks,,zpd tfhat art riiou? 
O hac^ft thou feen the Torments pf. wSomK* . 
When in one hafty Moq;L(;nt it. ran o'er 
The Bt^ne&of an Age^.wcigH'd all Events, 
Saw Xuthus^ Thfjg, Jl^Sfmr Athens bleed- 
In one promifcuqujB Cam^ge !-7pLight at Jepgth ' t 

Burft thro' the GIqqui^ and Heavcn'5,Qwn, Voice piKjpWm*^ 
One Viflim might fuffice.- i • . • 

For jCuthus Honor ftrove^. and mightier Love 

Affum'd Mf jzttir's Gaufe. Who theaoouldfeU? ' * ^ 
Could Xuthusf could Nicander?-'^-^^viQ ;. Crmfifu 

NlQANDER. 

Would tJiQu had'ft been lefs kind ! — But, O my Queet^ 

To blame thee now were vain* 

CR£U$a. 

To blam.<f ? 'tis Pbufc, 
^Tls Triumph I denjand.. He lives! he reigns I 
Young Ion lives J young Im reigns in Jtbem! 
O bring him,^ Pythioy . bring him to my Arms j 
Let xne but pour a> laft fad Bleffiing o'er him^ 
And Death has loft it^ Terrors. 
How now, Lycea? 

Enter I^ycea hafiily. 

Migjity Qjjwefl, I k»Qw not • - : v- 
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If thy Command would authorize th' Attempt^ 
But Phorbas with an ^m'd Jthenian Band 
Now enters the Pavilion to deftroy 
The King and young Hxffus. 

NiCANDER. 

Earth ancj Heaven ! 

What fa/ft AoiS, Maid ? 

Creusa. 

O Ififme fly to fave hiniji 
HcreihallthdrPoinards - 

"' NiCANDBR. 

♦ Reft thou there, Creuja^ ' 

Thy Embaffics to-day have proved too fetal. 
My Life for his I faVe him from the Stroke, 
-And on the Inftaift Tend him to fliy Arms. 
Now, Fate, be doubly mine ! [Exit. 

Creusa. 
Off, let me go, I 'wffl not be reftfain'd. 
They tear "him piecemeal ! 

• Pythia. . 
Patience, mighty Quccn ! 

What Man can do Ntcander will perform. 

. Creusa. 
He is a Father only to my Child, 
He cannot tell them what a Mother feels. 
"^^Phorbas was born the Curie of me and mine. 
I might have known to what his impidus Rajgi 
Would urge him on, and fhould have firft Informed him- 
—Gods ! muft I never know fweet Peace again. 
Not even in Death have Reft ! . * ' 

• • Pythia; ^ * 

' Behold who 'comes 
^o bids thee ere thou dieft, and ceafe tb murmur 
At Heaven's high Will. 
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EMter Ilysscjs. 
Creusa. 

' ^ It is, it is Ilyjus^ 

My Sony my Son! 

Ilvssus, 
Good Heavens ! and do I Jive 
To fee a Parent melt in Fondnefs o'er me ! 
—jfktes faved me from the Soldiers' Arms, 
-And bade-me fly* to find a Mother here. 
Art thou indeed that Mother, mighty Queen ! 

And. may I calUhee fo ? Thou art, thy Looks 
Thy Tears, thy kind Emhiace, all, all proclaim 
The Truth— O jet me thus, thu$ on my Know— ' 

Creusa. 

Rife, rife, my Child i I am, I am thy Mother. 

ItYSSUS^ 

O facred Sound, I/jifusi$no more 

That outcaft -Youth. A Mother, and a Queen 
Hcnndisitonce. 

Creusa. 

But art thou life, my Child ? 
Haft thou no Wound J 

Ilvssus. 

fwi. . . "^e^oW grey-headed Man, 

Who brought this Morn.the News of thy Arrival, 

*fad rais-d againfl my Breaft hi, eager Sword, 

Defencelcis I j when good Jietes came 

And fnatch'd me from the Stroke. I would have fiaid. 

Unarm d wuh him have ftaid, but his Command 

Was abfolute, that I fljould fly b find. 

What I have found, a Mother I X^'niracing h^. . 

WK T u ^'^' O Queen, 

w hy am I thus encompaS'd round with Wonder ? 

^ May 
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^7 I not know this Riddle of my Fate i 
Why firft condemned to pafs my Infant Days 
In this obfcure Retreat ? If I am thine^ 
Thy Son, iUuftrious Queen) fure I Was born 
To Thrones, and Empires ? 

CitEUSA. 

Thou M, bom toThroiies^ 

And {halt in Jtheru reign* 

Ilyssus. 
As Xuthui Heir. 
Is Xuthus then my Sire? Forgive me. Queen, 
I have a thoniand, and a thou&nd Doubts. 
-Can Xuthu$ b^ my Sire ? 

Pythia. 
Forbear,, /^x. 
Nor prefs thy Fate too far. When Time permits 
Thou (halt know all. 

Cr£usa. 

Shalt know it now, llyffm* 
Not XuAtn is thy Sire, but that brave Man 
Who but this Infiant fnatch'd thee from thy Fate, 
And by that A& proclaimed himfelf a Father. 

IlVssus. 

Aides? 

Creusa. 

Hot jtktis^ hut Nicander^ 
My wedded Lord, thy Sire ! — And fee, he comes 
To hleis thee, and confirm the facred Truth. 
-~Good Heaves, he bleeds ! 

Enter Nicander. 
Nicander. 

To Death, to Death, , Crcuja, 
Amid the Fray I met the Fate I fought for. 

All 
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All dfe is fafe, and Xuthus now purfues 

A fcatter'd Few, who fall beneath his Sword. 

— Where is my Boy ? Ye Guards of Innoc^^ej 

How has he been befet, and bow efcap'd ! 
-—Where is my Boy, for I ipay own him iiow^ 
And cl^fp him to my Breaft, no more AUtes^ 
The lage Inftrufior of a Yoiith unknown. 
But the dear Father weeping o'er bis Cfadld. 

Il^YSSUS. 

• ■ 

O Sir, what Gratitude before infpir'd 
Let Duty pay, 

NiCANDER. 

I have no Time to wafle 

In Fondnefs now. Hear my laft Words, /^^^ 
And bind t!hem to thy heart, Thou fUU n>uft iiy^ 
The Son of Xt^thm. The goo4 Pythi0 here 
Will tell thee all the S^ory of thy Fate : 
And may'ft thou profper as thou do'ft obey 
Her fecred Counfel. Xuthus too muft know 
The fat^l Tale ; but to the Would befide 
It muft be hid in Darknefs. 

Pythia. 
Phorbes fure 
Should be inform'd. 

NiCAIfPBR. 
. Phorbas has breath- d his laft ; 
And the brib'd Slave who mix'd the potfonoitt Draught 

Fell by this Hand. Iljifmy O farewel. 

Iwwill not bid Adieu to thee, Cnufa^ 
Thy Colour changes, and the Lamp of Life 
Fades in thy Eye; we foon fljall meet again. '•*-^ 
./#ix,Oh| ' 
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Ilyssus. 

How hard he grafps mj Hand I 
My L6rd, my Father ! Have I learn'd fo late. 
To call thee by that Name, and muft I lofe , 
I^or ever lofe ?-^ — Good Heaven, ihe grafps me too ! 
What means it, Pythia? the cold Damps of Death 
Are on her. 

Creusa. 
O my Child, enquire no farther ; 
*Tis fitting we fhould part, Lyceoy Pythia^ 
Intreat of ^a/A«j— — yet I need not fear 
His Goodnefs, tho' I wrong'd him, foully wronged him. 
He yet will prove a Father to my Child, 
And from the World conceal the fatal Truth. - • 

O I am cold ' — what Bolts of Ice Ihoot Aro* me ! 

How my Limbs fliiver! — Nearer yet, my Child, 

My Sight grows dim, and I ccuTd wifli to gaze 

For ever on thee. — ^Oh, it will not be— — 

Ev'n thou art loft, /^i.— Oh— Farewel. (Dies. 

Ityssus. 
She dies, (he dies. Was I then only mock'd 
With a vain Dream of Blifs to be plung'd back 
In deeper Mifery ? Did I but hear 
The tender Name of Child breath'd fondly o'er mc 
'To make me feel what 'ti^to lofe that Name ? 
O I am ten times more an Orphan n#w, 
Than when I knew no Parents, 

' Enter XirtHv'Sy (^c: 

. • ' > . XuTHUS. 

_ . . * * ' m . 

Where is.thisMurd're6, who >yith vile Deceit 

Seem'd to confent to ours, and Heaven's Defigns, 

Ooly to make us a more eafy P^ey 

To her Aflaffins ? — Ha, Creufa dead ? 

And 
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And the brave Stranger who prclcrv'd us all ? 
Is he too dead f — The Boy — 

Pythm. , 
Iljffus lives. 
And thou haft fwont, great King, that he fhall r«igB 
Supreme in Athtns. Say, do'il thou confirm 
That Oath? 

XuTHUS. 
I do, by Heaven I 

Pythia. 

Alk here no more. 
The fatal Tale is" for thy private Ear. 
Retire, and leani it all. For poor Crtufa^ 
She wrong'd not thee, upon herfelf alone 
She drew Heaven's Vengeance. And too furdy proves 
That Murder but intentional, not wrought 
To horrid Aft, before th' eternal Throne 
Stands forth the firfl of Crimes.. Who dare alllime. 
Unwarranted, Heaven's high Prnr^ative 
Oe'r Life and Death, with double Force fliall find 
Turn'd on themlelves the Mifchiefs they dcfign'd. 



Tht End of the Fifth ACT. 



E P I L O G U E. 

Spoken by Mifs H-Aughton, who adled 

the Pythai. 

• • ... 

A ^'length Tm freed frmn Tragical ParaJi^ 
. jfjL ^^ more a ryt)iian Priejiefi^ — tW a Mtud^ / 

jit once reftgning^ with my facred DweUingy 

My Wreath^ my fVand,, my Arts -of Fortune-teUing. 

^ • 

f « « » ■• 

Tet fuperjiitious Folks^ no ebuhty are berty 
Who ftill regard me with d kind rfFearj 
^Lejl to their fecret Thoughts thefe prying Eyes 

Should boldly pafs J and take them by Surprize^ 

Nayy tho^ I £favow the whde Deceit y 

^nd fairly own my Science all a Cbeaty * 

Should I declarey in fpite ef Ears and Eyesy^ . 

The Beans were handfomey or the Critics^ wifcy 

Theyd alt believe /V, * and with dear Delight 

Say to themfelves at leafiy " 

'^ The Girl has T^Jie^'!i''''th1i%tHaH'sin^bfrightr 

OVy 'Jhould 7 tell the Ladiesy fo difpos'dy 
They d get ^ood MatcheSy ere the Seajon ch^dy 
TbefdJMUy perBapSy withfeemng Difamtenty 
Andyjneenngy winder ^vAat the Creaturf mgant'y 
But whifper to their Friendsy with beating Heartm 
** Suppofe there Jhould befomething in her Arf* 
Grave Statefmen too would chuckUy Jhould I fayy 
Onfuch a Mgtiorty and ^f^Ji^^h a Day^ 
They would be fummon^d from their own Affairs 
To *tend the Nation^ s more important Cares ; 

" Welly iflmujl howe'er I dread the Loady 

** m undergo if f^r ny. Country*! Good. 

All Men are Babbles y in a JkilfulHand^ 
The ruling PaJ}l$n is the Conjurer* s Wand, 
IVhether we praifey foreteUy perfuadey a^dpifiy 
*Tts that alom conprms us Fools or Wife. 
The Devil without mayfpreadthe tempting Siny 
But thefure Conqueror is— ^A^ Devil wifhiii. 
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A SECOND 

EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchard. 

TAY^ Ladits^Th' ram nbru^ tlr'd to Death 
^ With this long Part — andamfo out ofBrtatb-^ 
Tetfucb a hicky ^thought kind Heaven hasfenty 
That if I diefor'ty I muft give it Vent. 
> The Men you know are gone. And now^ f^Pf^fu 

^ Brfore our Lords and Moflers are rechofe^ 

Ire take tV Advantage of an empty TiBwn, 
And chufe a Houfe of Commons of our own% 
JVhat think yey cannot we make Laws ? — and then 
Cannot we too unmake thenu, like the Men ? 
O place us once in good St. Stephen's Pews^ 
frilljbew them fromen have their public Vfe. 
Imprimis theyJhaU marry \ nota Man - 
Paft twenty-five^ but whatjhall wear the Chain. 
.^ Ifexty we^U in earnejlfet about Reclammg^ 

For^ by my Life and Soul^ we* U put down Gaming. 
fV^UJpoil thetr deep de/lruSfivt Midnight Play j 
The Laws we make^ we* II force them to obey j 
Unlefs we let them^ when their Spirits flagy 
PiiUU with usy yeinow^ at ^inze and Brag, 
** / hope^ my Deare/i, " fays fome well-bred Spoufe^ 
** Whenfucb a Bill JbaU come before your Houfe^ 
** That you*ll conftder Men are men^at leajt 
** TbatyouHl not Spe^k^ myDearr^Notfpeak ?--lhe Beajf! 
Whaty would you woundmy Honour ? — Wrongs like ibefe -^ 
i/ For this J Siry IJhall bring you on your Knees. 

^^Ory if wire quite good-natured, tell the Man 
tVtll do him all the Service that we can. 

Then for ourfelves^ what ProjeiiSj what Deftgns f 
Will tax ^ and double tax their nafy fVbies -, 
But Duty-free import our Bhnds and Laces ^ . [Faces. 

Frcnd^iHoopSyFrtnch S/lksy French Cambricksy and — Irexich 

In Jhorty my Scheme is not complecsted quite ^ 
But I may tell ye more another Night. 
So come againj come ally and let us raife 
Such glorious Trophies to our Countrfs Praifty 
' That all true Britons Jhall with one Confent 
Cry out J ** Lonrr live tbe Female Parliament ! 

" THE END. 



